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Blazing Sword, 
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mean his Word ) 
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y "The Name of WIT S, till you darſt be projene 3 
y . . Nor getthe knack on't, ml ghe Witty Devil 
* 1 Gave you a ſmartneſs on a Theme was evil, 
Who by elated ſtrains, tanghr you 10 raiſe 3 
Some piece of clay, *bove him who's above praiſe; 
And heving loft the God. bead in it's place, 
By flattering lines to ſet ſome painged face: 


Y O VU: Candidates for Fame, who ne're could gain 


ww 


Or with ingenious tarineſs to deride. 3 
n | The Scripture ſtile, and all that's good. beſide, -—_ VEE 
| Let foll your- wanton pens, and Bluſh to ſee [ -S 
"8 Zour ſelv*s qut- don? by Sacred Poetry. ; 0 


Let off wiſe - hearted ſavo'ring thing s Divine. 

Come ſuck ths TEAT that yields both Milk and Wine, * 
Loe depths where Elephants moy ſwim, yet here + 
The weakeft Lamb of Chriſt wades without fear. E: 7 
Andyou great Souls who bathe in Contemplation EC 
Come, here's a: prize, Wits worthy Recreation; 


MyſPries as ſweet as deep, Pray read and try | E: 4 

Tou'l be immerſ? 7s Bangers by and by. . <2 
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1 Br 
©R,. EWrds # for Mute, for IM-n, 
Boyle may read and reed again; 
Who wrighs chethiues, will ſy, T E AC did inherit 
The ſubj-2 of hs lines, the Holy Spirit 3 
He that the Dreſs, (Imemn) bs Verſe peryfer, 
| Wi Cy. tu Tear's Thrice Three ſurely wpere Mauſer, 
», C So full of Wt and Grace, 'ty hard to ſay, 
} Bherher th- Head or Heart hath got the day ; 

4 Hears ſo headed, and @ Heard ſo bearted, 
CBleſt Concord ) pitty they ſhould c're he paned. 
Tle wiſhiha TE AT'S and HERBER TS may inſpire 
Randals and Davenants with Poectick, fire ; 

Mhy th' Wits be Wiſe, and Faithful,* Teat like t 

To Conſerrate their Pons to thy Thrice Three. wa 


Jo. Chiſhut#, 
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AUTHOR | 
"READER 


Ft have | ſeen Luxuriant Vitious Wit 
A wantun Rape una fair Mulc comme, 


At one* diftaining. b leud Poetrie, \ 
The Writers Paper ſheets, and Readers Eye. 


And may not I oblige the thrice three Vuicy 
Chaſtly to ſerve fo Sacred thrice three Uſes ? 


Is the grave Body of Divinit _ 2+) 
Leſs Currans tor the feet of ? 


are Truths, for being ſhort and ſweet, le found? © 5 
Or _ tor running ſmoothly, lefs profound ? $5 


yet in Verſe excels A 72 
Twas os Kecfiie made the Canticles. | L: Ks 


< i (+ 4 


5 
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284 wet Feeds atttttiee 


F 1 » #» - 


bs #be Pions ant 7 55 8 Author 
* of this Trifyruin Poem. h A 


- WP _—_ _- m5 


Eforc your Triple Pons 1 admity c writ. 
the otes made ® of Threes, may well be. 
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May Dndertending, ka, and Memory  . 4 
Know, Love, 'and bold thy Sacred Poctry.” 


4, 


K. —— nnd 


i A Hy n be th* fuller, Barth the better, Hell ; | | 
F The thinger, by the Truths you write {0 well. 
pride of Life, the Luſi of Fleſb and Eye, 
wh poylon dby theſe leaves 'of thine, and _ 
\ 


any other three, I'de wiſh were down, 


{Tis auftrts, Spain, the Pape with's wiple Grown, x 


Th : later Vote if th' King vi Kings would make 
(fr AF, th Ks 1 Merger forſokes .- 


oh 7. Jeoky- 0 * 
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: Ter Tia. PEE s 
FATHER: ; 


y has os begin All thi gs begin ay 1 verſe 1 


words are 3 
", ' Thy words ace works 5 
Thou'k lightneſs find a 
Where darkneſs lurkss 
My Pcn and Ink may =e not Bbw celhanrſe: 
My Pen is but afeather'd vanity, 
Like me that write 5 "40 _ 
: - Yet (hall this feather - 
I 


Father of Lights,now ſhew thy perſe Art; - : F | : | 

Lord teach me ſpeak;and 1'll not hold \- or ” ok 
4 Which if I ſhould, ws Ren 25 +> 0 
| '*>- Theſlones would come ; 6 


Though deaf, yet would 


F 
et rene bt but He. who. 
FOO wit) - 


Thy bolome: 
y Loakhg g lafs, 
Hee's the wiſe Child that doth his (= know, 


Who elſe k+ deb wht hetath dot ſeen : 
| My V 
2355 nip nid ei Antdfain would tun 
'T to meet 3 27 
p em - But, le the Sun 
Should hurt weak k bghtthe Clouds do interveen, 
2 DL3E, 


Fs ov ” ;Fhat {bews thy face td k; ({Þ : 
rpg mine errour. . 7! 
'; -... . Ehriſts fcth like "Y ». 
A brighter Glory, but unſeen oth cover. 


1 onſtbe filene or f ye 
*To fing th' unſeen 3 OE 

—c ; 235" Father of Medcits, 

| That ſet'l the ſcreen: 1: 1 | 

y* Forgive my Verſes ; 
F-.1 Othou that Va. Pa their ſubject,vail their fin, 


Father's a word my child learns' fitlt to nnutter, 


, thy chad too, 

ay Thy new-born Babe 
' Fir thing? t can do 
= btocry Ab; 


. But both come laſt to know what firi}they-utter. 
Thou art the Father ofthatSon that wade © IRE 


\ That womb on catth 
That, without Father, 
Did give kia births 
:: 75, . and might the rather, 
He bee'ng begot where Heno Mother had. 


Then ſhall 1 call thee Bathee ? Lord,thy Son 
Was ti! 'dno1cks 
6 —— bieth 3 
ÞP cophets con 
He had on carth 
His Children, ſeed,and generation. L 


Thi Eternal Father call we thee ? ? orrather 
Thy Chiid,thy Son 
Born to geſtore us, 
Thine Yoly One 
Giv'n to us for us? "4 
I'll call Thee tht Everlaſting Fathe.:s Father. C20 


All that's in God is Godz and needs mull be. 
Thou mad't mine eyes, 
Could'fl thou forbear 
Thy klfto ſpic | 
Or ſotorear 
The bleſſed Image of thy ſelf in Thee? 


Surely thou couldfi no more thy ſelf not views 
Then, Lord, not love 
Thy ſelfwhen ſeen; 
From whence thy Dove, 


AS hatcht betweeg 
Thy face andLooking glaſs,ſprung iorth &flew. 


Then ſhall I not belcev Thou'rt One go. | 
Father, and Son, Pry 
2 


46 


And facred Spirit, 
That <qual run, 
Ore bliſs inherit ? C 
Lord, 1'll believ Thee ſurely fuch to bee, 


- Yet thov'ct the Father ſtill : Thoſe ſparkling 
Are Sons of God : (things, 
Thoſe winged flames 
: That fly abroad, 
(Thou know'ſt their names) 


L Made without Bodies, made all face and wings. 


Faces they have, and cyes, and to withall 
, To ſee and ſing ” _—_ 
But O their Grace! 


Toev'ry face! y 


'S 


Lend's wings, dear Dove ; we lag and loſe our 

Poor ſhort-leg'd Rymes, Ctraffick, 
Verſes on :oot 

_ Reach Seraphims, 

kw They cannot do't, | 7 

Fe. | Lord, now if ever make my Muſe|ſeraphick. 


Or ifI mayn'c have witgs, and fo keep fight- 
Oftheſe bright flames, 
Shades of thy glory, 
Yet tell, their names, 
Andtell's their flory 3 
And lend's a quil,dear Nove,and I'll go write, 


2 Writs Angels,Lord,'tis done:but who axe they? 
. ' Servants, or ſons ? 

Subjedts or Kings? 

| Foot- 


. Father, 
 Footflools, or Thrones ? 
Inferiour things, | 
Or Principalities?What ſhall 1 ay ? > 


Sometimes I hear thee call them Elohim 3 
Yet they were made : 
| Theſe plumed things 
Are but the ſhade 
of thy bright wings, — | 
Before whoſe Sun-Shine,all theſe Stars are dim. 


Sometimes't ſhould ſeem that they but ſervants 
Or Miniſters (are; 
To wait upon 
Salvations heirs, 
And guard thy Throne: 
Yet theſe ſand cover'd where thy ſons fiandbare, q 


Servants they arc,and yet Dominions ; 
Each holds his Crown 
"abs By caſting it 
Moſt humbly down . 
#745 mg Before thy tcet. 4 
Father, thy Throne's erected on the Thrones, L 


Thouſands of thouſands of the finite Gods 
On ev'ry ſide, 
| I mean the Cherubs, 
When thou doſl ride, 
Some ſerve for flirrups, ' 
And fome thou holgeſt in thy hands for rods, F L 


Arch-Angels, Angels that ſix- winged Nation. 
Stand trembling, Lord, L + 


_— a af 
Father, 


- L By all their vnning bue ing the Qarton, 


- | Theſecan ' forget that early buneral; 

F Theſe can't forget hs 
. Thoſe morning-Stars 

That roſe and ſet L 


W hoſe inbred wars ; 
oh their fall ! 


4 Blewupthemſelves. But 


Vet thou'rt the Father Nill: theſe Abſoloms 
Their beeings had 
And beauties, Lord, 
But not their trade 
Nor Traitours Sword G 
From Thee,from whom all gvod,and only comes, 


How came theſe then to fall? *t ſhould ſeem that 
1 heiz Angels wings (under 
Eachlaid ſomeevil 
(Oh wretched things!) 
And hatch't a Devil. F 
And ſo by fnning 3ng'd their wings. What won- 
(cer? 1 


Thy fine white linnen,Lord, fin burnt to tinder. 
Satans thy creature, 
But now doth want 
Firſt form and feature, . 7 
Oh ouſcreant ! | 
L 7, Thouma@'fthim bright, but fin turn's all to fin- T 
der; 
Tet: thou'rtthe Father Nilltthoſe Stars in views, 


; Lanterns hung m__ 
all men 
\ Thy Eourt abou,” L wr 


7 - 


Thole 


Father. ; 
* *"Thofe various lights 
Faher of Light there dwelling SFarly ſhew. 


That golden a comes ling from thine 
den Globe, co tryin ing _— 
_ Sun of chine 
« Kun Eaftand Weſt, 
Ceafe not ro thine 
Rounding my Bowling-greeg of Sea and Land. L 


That burniſht ſilver Ball's kurl'd forth by Thee : 
That Moon of thine | 
That always ranges, 
Doth ſit and ſhine, 
In conflant dan BEs, 
Says plainly He that changeth not cndon me L 


0 


The Pleiades, cluſter of fix, call'd ſeven 3 
The Signs twice ſix ; 
The Errant Train : 
The Stars that fix : 
The Northern Wain 
And all the Conſtellations of the Heaven : 


The great Orion with thoſe bands of his : 
Stars Great and Lezſt: 
The Milkie way, 
With All the Reft, 
Doth plainly ſay 
That He whoſe breaſts drop Lights theigFather 19; L 


Th'Archt nſe, whoſe props who-can deſery? 
That ſurging Roof, 


eos 


And Saphire-cieling 
0 all mens feeling, ” 


"I hat wo The, Ohoy ol ih) 


Thoſe ſhtely Offices all on a cow, - 
Standing _ 
And yet without BOY , 
For greater Port 5- | 
Thee Father of Beay'nx Family do ſhow. 


There flands thy Minting-houſe, thy Bullign 


From *ts my ofbirths (bro 
bes an I mean, - 
From drofſie cart 
Arc there made cleane ; 


And,as thou pleaſcſ caſtand coyn'd & wrought. 


There lands thy Treaſuric ; that doth contain 
Gems in great lore. 
Of orient" hue ; 
Who can-count o're 
Thy Pearls of dew ? 
Thy golden Lightnings ? or thy ſilver Rain ? 


hn 


There Aands thy Wardrobe. Lord, the purple 
" Whichthou doſtuſe, (lhrouds 
And dapked skie, 
Like Ermins, ſhews q 
Thy Majeſly. 
Andwhen thou wilt thou part the gold fring'd 
(clouds, 
There ſtands thy ſtable-room. Sometimes thy 
© Toride abroad . (mind's 
That men below. 
There is a God 


Then the cold aſhes are caſl forth in Froft, 
There ſtands thy great ConfeQionary. There 


Thoſe heaps of Snow 4 
Double. cefin*d La 
Do clearly ſhow, | | : 
| And bring to mind 
That they belong to th' Great ConfeQtioner, L 


*Tis He that makes thoſe Froſk-works. He that 
Moiſt Drops, when caſt (makes 
In's comfit mold, 
Hail ones at laſt, 
When they grow cold, 
'Tis He that candies all the Icic flakes, L 


There flands thy Magazine. Thou dolt ere&t 
Thy flaming forges, 
And there prepare 
Thy ſhaſts and ſcourges, | : 
Weapons of War EY 
Which, when thou wilt,thy ecbel foes coareR, 


Storms,tempeſts,thunders, thnnder-bolts with 
Great and ſmall ſhot, (theſe, 
Brimſtone and fire - 
Father, what not? _, X 7, © 

7 | lfthou require, a 
Dart thence to chaſtiſe thoſe that thee diſpleaſe. 1 


Whole Egype from by Germ figſhtomis, 


a : 


F  Whenth' Heavens gave 
..L But ne eound volley om thy greater guns. 


; Thou'rt the Rains Father. Froſt thou'ſt gendred? 
- .. Wha Proſe or Verſes 
. | Can better thew 
Thy tendee Mergies 
q Then melting Dew ? 
This ſhews thine Heart,*and hoary froſl bx 
| (Head, 
Th' Ancient of Days begat me,fays the Snow. 
Ehe Lord of Hoafts 
| 's my Fathers Name 
The Thunder boaſts, 
and Lightnings flame, 
L I c2rry Fathers Colours,fays the Bow. 


So thou'rt the Father flill: Lord, *tis alledg'd 1 
By th” feather'd Hoaſts, 
That here and there 
Th' Aerial Coaſts 
And- Quarters bear, 
Under thy wings they were both hatch'd _ 
' That Bard of Paradiſe, Lord,thou muſt her, L 
With chattring crycs,, 
Swallows and Cranes 
Pleag th' Only wiſe 
b Did hatch our Brains, : 
L. *And Hcthat made our ſeaſon, made us knovw it, 


8s 


L Tivas God All-feein made mi nicned : 47 . X 
tha haghe fay- "_ PF + Fa Ws; 
To 
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Toth' Gbd of Love 
Our broods we lay, Fe 
Saith Stork and Dove : 


f theſe be ours, ſure we're thy progenie. 


with carly viſits and ſalutes from Earth . 
Up the Lark chabs, : 
As if it meant, 
With Scraphims 
4.0 Of high deſcent 
By vicing notes 'and wings, prove equal birth, 


he plumed Oftriches forget their young 3 
But thou their Father 
With careful hand ' 
Their Eggs doſt gather 
Laid inthe and, 
Hatching to life, and hiding them ſrom wrong, A 


3 WH The goodly Peacock with his Argus-train, 
His Angels pl umes, L 
Hiswell-fet border, 
Strongly preſumes 
To th' God of Order, 
nto whoſe pomp this ſp!endour doth retain. 


The tumbling Deeps where all the waters gather 
Rcoundly declare 
That Name of His 
Whoſe Counfels are MTN 
| The Great Abyfs's - 
Seas ſwell too big to own a meancr Father, 6-4, 


Surely the Ocean's thine. Lord is it Hot ? + - ? 
Thou bid'ftit boyle, in. 


Father. 
And't does recvile 


Within the ſhore, 
[ Thou doſt both furniſh, Lord, and falt the Pot. 


L Thou Great-houſe keeper, muſt the Fiſh pond 
Whoſe banks and ſhores (owe, 
Arc Rocks and ſands, 
Whoſe fulneſfs ſtores 
All Coafls and Lands, 
For thouthe greateſt Family canſt ſhow. 


L Thefe Water-works are thine invention,Lord. 
Is the Oceans force, 
When moſl ſerene, 
C harg'd by thine Horſe. 
Thy winds, 1 mean ? 
' What mighty Banksand trenches, Lord, appear? 


Under the covert of thoſe raging Seas 
Thoſe armed Bands 
(Each joynted ſcale 
Lize Armour flands, 
Or Coats of Male) 
L Marchhere and there ſecurely as they pleaſe, 


L Leviathan that moving Mount or Fort, 
Who can deride 
Storms battering, - 
Of Sons of pride 
Thou call' Him King 3 
L - There tumbles he to make his Makes ſport- 


| a” So thou'rt the Father ſtill. Ev'n Earth can ery 
. , FromCligs and Mountains, IR 
gd Hills high and flcep $- 


Pp. va » 
»s Lond 
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FT That cun odetp, 
Jow deep's thy wiſdom, Lord ? thy pow'r how 


high ? 
ou gav'ſt the Rocks their Kiſc.Springs ſprang 
coat ArchiteRt ! (how thas: 
Earths Fabrick fair 
Thou dgid0 ere&t, 
And hang i'th' Air 
© ſhew its makers Independency. 


hy very foot-ſtool, Lord, thou doſt inlay 
; "With Mines ofgold, 


And ſilver Ore 
Who can unfold, 


Or prize the ſtore, 
ſherewith thou Joſt enrich poor duſt and clay? 


\WThis inlaid foot-tool thou haſl round beſet 
(With Vegetants, 
Who can declare 
Thoſe various Plants, 
ir Vertues rare, 
That ſpring ſrom duſt of heav'nly Fathers ſeet ? 


oſe ſhort-lived Beauties that the Florils ga- 
Look up a while, . (ther 
With a fair Eye; 
Give God a ſmile : 
And though they dic 
ct leave ſuch ſced as plainly ſhew their Father, 


Thou'st ſruitful Parent of all Trecs fcuit-bearing. 
Who doth nor ſee | 
* Earth doth but nurſe 
$S Theſe Plants for thee ? 
_ Thine Heavens disburſe 
Continual 
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Leaving our l:kenels to keep Houſe below. 
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| Azif they meant, 
By their vaſt height, 
Prove their deſcent, 
And lay their Leavie Locks in Fathers lap. 


Others there arc too weak to riſe alone, 
Yet ſeem to know | 1 
OS... aha 
Why ihou go 
__ ToNeighbours elfe 
To borrow crutches,to- run up upon ? 


The Herds,the Folds,the Beaſts innu merable: 
The tmultifatious 
Creeping Creatures 
Whoſe fo0d is bow) ; 
As their features, 
Cry flifl to God, cur Father, ſpread our Table, 


Father,to Live.thy gift alone can bee ; 
Earth's cold and dead, 
And cannot give 


To what it bred 
To breathe or live, 


Surely the fountain of all Life's with thee. 


This ſpacious Houſe thus built and furniſht fo ; 


Gome let's convey 
Our Image juſt, 
Did th" Father ſay, 
| Tobreathing dufl; 


2 
a th 


Continual payments for theſe Plants up-reari : 
Sotne Trees ther e are,though ſuckled with earth 
Yet cun upright  -(fap, 


Itty, 


Fa 


Th 
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Then dy hip. {ade 


m A Orbetiite Crown'd 
W an&Grare | 
My Heav'n born, Heav'n-bound, 
of upright aſpe&t, of Divige deſcent, | 


Father, th footſteps we tay find and: "_ 
hy tees a 
But in this ercatare / 
Thy fxolkines cheat, 
wit hiafcutbres 
Who reads mans face may quickly ſpell hisFather. 


Said 1,one may ? =y0 God, 1 ſhoot#hive hid 
Onemight have/dofe : 


But thingsFall crofs : 
Fleſh turns eo\fione, 
Pate Gold (odrots, " 


Silver degenerates to odirt and lead. 


Said I, there i37 I ſhouldtaive faid Herd was: 
My God! therewas 


countertanee © 
So in hisface,,” Ty 


Thit'every glance | | 
The ſhining Sun in brightnels did ſurpaſs, 


| 


Father, this walking, talking Plant was Hee *' L 
Whom thou didft love 
Whom thou did: prize 
All Plants above, 
-- Thy Paradiſe 
Thou ſoon didft quit when thou hadfi loſt this pe 


Tree 
Froteth' fide whereof a ſemale plant did 'd jay 
& 


F 7 : W 7M 
Ss 


"A lends pax? p 


Now thy: Earth et, 
L T' out{hine the Air, 


Where Heavens bright twi 
i (The Sunand Moon)their Light,as tribute, bring, 


Woman to man's a gift of Gods own giving, 
CThat nianalotie -- | 


Hi 
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19 Andone with thee): fi 
|} A giltendocled with Donors Namethe living. 


This Royal conſort to compleat mans jo 
Thou God of Union it 
Didft well provide - 
Fn For chafl 


Avhis dear Bride': 
 Whomthouhaſllcrownd 00 Earth as thy View 
oy: i 
L So th little world, with greateſ] work and kill, 
Was fram's at laſt, 1 
Es. 74; 
ts e was x 
ou . Torule the ref}. 
Nothing's forbidden but ifs knowing ill. 


- Upon thy footſtool thou haſi built a Throne 
For man to ſit, 


=n My God,at thine ; 


And at his feet by 
Thou didſt conſigne \n 
All other thingsin due fubje&tion, | 


_ . Thougav'ſthim life,'twas fit ſhould't give him 
His fcer did fall (Law. x 


By 
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He Randing only in his Fathers Awe. _ 


His Diadem was bright intelligetice, ''- 
wiſdom infull, ye L 
Whoſe ev'ry ſpark 
Makes Diatnonds dull, * 
And Gemslook dark; 
His Ermine Robe was pureſti innocence. 


\ Rational-Plant-Animal was he : 
Could vegetate, ** 
Could move and walk 
Could cofitemplate, mw 
; Diſcourſe and talk : 
air iſſue of the Blefſed Trinity ,! w L 


Parents own Piture 2 wiſe,jaſt, holy Son / 
Thou mad'Al that ſtar, | 
His heart, to be M 

Triangular, / 
Yet one withthee, | A 
Vho art the ever-bleſſed Three in-One, ' 


e. 
ys 


» tm? 


hat Inflraments T Strings thou God Trin. 
(Th'IntelleR, Wo "Une. | 
W- An Memory )-- - 
|  Didawillemaill, -- ue 
| And landity, | 
nd Righteouſneſs give charge to keep in Tune, 


''Þnd;0h! What race and raviſhing content 2 
Mm My God did take ? hes. 
Fo | =m ON a days " 


8 | 


gry + . 
<< 


*, Afall did = a 
wk ing his 
L.-T Sings topeitnt wethe ia nts A] 


as / ' But, oh,what tongue?what pen? what Bat he 
[{ | tears ? what ay] ? (verſe? 
What melting moans ? 
© | What ſobs ? what fg ? 
|; ercing groanes 
Can canis fo ſuddain, To fad fall reherſe ? 


Gf late a mo} and upright Piece 
pn nn 
if Of erooked bone : 


And wound his weakito geaater crookednefs. 


Wound out often, but into Paradiſe, 
Ig a 1 % 
os That cariker'd Devil, 


Byfallacies, h 
Drew Eve to evil: 4 
A And thus the mother of all living dies, f 
Mar gEecn th" — IA ORs 
ik oa ow ley 4 
4 a 
&. ngrene fpread 3 
gy DS : 


Thus Adanliv'd andreign'd, redell'd and died. 
Down comes the Son , leaping Fathers hedge : 


An Apple there, 
As ſome do gather, 
L But & yRouk-P car, 


» 


ws, 


As 


OO. 0 6,I7ToQe 


» 2d, 


As I thitk rather, | 

Did tecipt hitn, Oh ay teeth arc yet onedge! 

Oicuit, Death wasth fruit! thy ſoot 
wer gull, thy 


With all my bread * 
Which makes ac haſt 
Untothe dead; 
Thou bredfl that worm that kill'd me in my coor, 


Which bee gong wither'd, root and _ - 
i a weight 

Mlade th' Earth to g@aun 

From fuch an 


The infecieur ——— cruſht them all, 


Theſe ſubjzeAts thus oppreſ} foon take up Arms 
*Gainſ my 'S 
cavens Deputic, 

(Who firſ} began 


Tomutime ®” 
Againſ1 his Soveraign) to revenge their Harms. 


For ſin that made man Naked, Arm'd the Barth : 
So poor man ſcrambles, 
In ſweat and blood, 


'Midfi thorns _ _—_ 
Till's duſt turns thaher —_—_— it had its Birth, 
Now the Earth,thatf ometitacs own'd kim for its 
Makes him 6i (King 
With plow or ſpade 
Fort every grain, 


Oc't can't be had, | 
: 2.x That 


- ut 


MR 
' , wk 
WP 


; . &- 2 "Pp "1 ' Y As _e 
IS ... Father. 
| That wont, of'ts own Actord,its Tribute bring, 


Man having broke Gods Peace, all turns to ſtrife* 
'Gainſl his Creator L 
Ev'n Dogs proclaime 
L Fal'n man a Traitour. 
A two edg'd Flame 
| Cries come not, Rebel, near this Tree of Life. 


Beſides theſe warrs without,that worm doth gnaw 
L Mens inmod} ſoul; ..; _. 
A worn late breeding 
O'th' froit he flole,.. 
' Whexeof man feeding. - 
: Became i. a5 his Makers La Law, 


4 % 
HY 


' Yet thou'rt the Father : theſe! mourning Verſes 
Do prove thee ſo 3; , 7; | 
Mans miſcries, 


The Creatures wo, 
And all their cries 
Plainly Proclaim thee Father of all mercies. 


Thy Providence and Patience toward man 


} Do ſeem to ſtrive, 

. O blefſed rife ——— 1 

Who ſhall reprieve X 
The Traitours life, 


* -. Bylengthningout his poor contraQted ſpan, 


Though man made ſo much hafl to ftic thine ire 

Yet thouart flow, '-- ©. 
p ' My God thou art ; 3 

I find ito 3 G 

1 Thou melt'f mine þ 

ban burning Coals,but oi another firgy 


4- 


Oh t who would think 
Mani were badgha ſees his God ſo good? ©: 


- Father thou mak' thy Sun gil ſhi ne 0n thoſe 
That lowr on thee. 
And when Heay'n lowers 


'Tis love we. ke F 
\, For fruitful 
Thou makeſ them to fal ofn'th 66 fe Tocr, 
on: what art made of 3 n doſi not ſee] that5un 
Diffolve the Ice T7 


But thou art clay, 
The harder for this: 


Yet ſhowrs we fay, 
Soſten the hardned Clay 3 Bit thou'art une. 


Father, When man had ceas'd thy fonty be, 
And turn'd thy foe, 
Yet didd thou not 
Deſert him ſos b 


Nor 
To ſet thy child, t though m- YET thy knee. 


When man firſt ftript him” and ſhew'd his 


Cloaths ftoni the backs 
Of Beafls lefs wild, 
Mans Father takes" 
'Todrefs his Qld ; 
Man loſt his Robe, and Beaſts muſt bear the blame. 


Could I, to cloath a Foe, thus fixip a Friend ? 
C3 


(age, 


My 


0 


L 


| 


#2 


s " , Fs 2 


My God! My God? 

| | What have theſe done? 

And yet thy Rod 
' Due to thy Son 

O Falls on theſe ſervants backs that never fin'd F 


5” Thus man's both fed and clad at thine expence, 
_ Kept atthy charge, 

[. Yet keeps it not ; 

; But lives at large, 


; As having got 
1 His foxce to fight thee from thy Providence, 


' Heaps upon heaps ! One load upon another! 
God'gives Man ſtore, 
Like a dear Friend; 
A Man'fins the more, 
Till inthe end, | 
Or Mercies fins, or ſins do Mercies ſmother., 


Yet thou'rt the Father flill : of mercics, Father : 
When through ſins curſe, oh 
 _ Such Rebels dye; 
Thou dofl yet nurſe 
Their progenie : 
As th' Hen her Chickens, fo thou dofi them gather. 


{ Thusareall things conſerved fince the fall, 
Both man and beaſ) ; | 
The Rav'ns fed ; 
; The Lillie*s dre} 3 
be Then put to bed, 
All's kept in'ts kind, or individual. 


2 How beauteous inits ſeaſon is each thing ? 
_ , Summer Supplies | 


"- f —— 
: £4 


SS 


on 


p en 


ag 


what 


What Winter ſpends: | 


When Ry 
ſtock deſcends 
Areay mn EAI. 7 1-4 


Nox waſ} at al; LI 
Then &' Bath with appar fecds the Clouds a- - 


By theſe, the Marſhes make the Mountains ok 
And liquid Seas, 


At thy Commons 
Water by theſe 


Thi par 
br "aaa fork a dg ociink L 


Cound do fall to th'ground,chat th'earth doth aut. 


Father,ſor all things thou doſt well provide. 
Thou did exc& 
This fair Qreation, 
And deſi projery VP. 
10n 2 
And being the MA... Keeper art the _—— 
Thou fery'ſt Thy felt of All, Even Satans Brain ._ 
Ripe ns thy Plot ; 


And his deſign, 
G4 When 


, 3 


not.” , . 
=” Whenhet) TY i 
4 5” Thou mak'8ithat black-eith forge his own _—_ 
, Thou mak'lt mans wrath praiſe thee; Anda "9 Ns 


Thon'turn'ſt'to vel Oo 
* In all mans Story, 


Ev” 'n in mans blood, 
Thou fav'ff thy gory: M 
Goodneſs rules all in ſpight of man and Devil, Ti 


Yea ſuch is Fathers care, and Fathers qkill, - 
When foeliſh man, 


| Led by that elf, 
Doth afl he an hy nt 
do himſelf, 
y T* extraft mans Mp good from ſuch an ill. T 


So thou'rt the Father fill : : Thy new Creation x 
Moſt ſweetly ſhes | 
Thy Father-hoods 
Ml God renews | 
Faln man to good: " 
By a new word through >" Spirits Incubation. 


Til 


5 


| Adam comes forth,but in a new AQ! bk. 
; Gods bright Portraiture ; 
Is new impreſt; 
The Divine Nature, . , ,, 
' .On mans breſts 
l. Glear from alltreafon, and from all Miſpriſion. 
F Father,thou ſoak'ſt this Adamant i in blood 
\Ofthy ficſi-born.. - 
Mine heart] fele 
f'. Didthe impreſs ſcorne, 8s 
| - fFand 


% 


Till that red Sea refolv Hh ee r L 


Father, 1 heard thee beg the Ribels pagte,! 
Fiſlogoetioes 
, Ta.ope thy doors 4 


For all my crimes . - | | 
My God implores- > > \ 
Me to take pardon for my wickedneſs," -- . 


Then faid [turn me, O oy Lord my cont \ 
And I will turn 
To bear thy yoak ; © 
Mine heart doth _ 


| Gnas ' 
O my dear childFller burn my cod. . 
Thus ſpake m father. Painzoth' ſecond 
pn a a EY. 
? "ai Boodar eng | 
P 


reſt, my £< 


Did ſoon releine 


His chitd bee'ng waht oy | 
Nor dothi mans elder Nev or Ve, : Sy 
But ſingand fait, te wrodg iy 
Is do ſhout 
Heav'n ringsthe hls. Jer 
$a. cout De 
. Toe poor fpend. MEN manreturn andlive, , 


Man thus adop ted and ———— : i 1 
Searcheth his Fathers - | . ; 


4K © Thou '0 thy ſelfay Father all theſ 
2 - I = 7 + wayes 
I cacn me to 

| . To {erye and love, F 
Thee, Father Dear, 
Proving my ſelfthy Child, ev' 'nall my dayes. y 


Ifyou coll on the Father, poſe the rims 
hb Chen; I, 17. 4 mw " 3 
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/ 2 _ ſometimes did thee erown 
i w Gold, W 
br Silver Plunes, 
Lindo thy x Font _ we F Sy 
ve preſurnes, 
hr wge? | leatter he Renown. | 
 beroics Spixit guide my Verſe, 
We u thething 


- 


Touching ing 
: What my weak willing heart would tain relieete, 


"Twas when Ceſarlaid a Tax 

On all the Earth, Bu 

Grace call'd for Thee : 

'Twas then rgprafen thee 0s 
"lt ſer 


F (> Thar thou might for 


L Heavens fairimprefion's flampt on Viegin Wax 


2 .. th; >. 73] Fad 
\.W To us a Child is born, gracegivesq Son. 
TRA Heav'nis-were too bold, -- 
That they 
That King can hold, ' 
Who now into a Manger crouds His Throne, | 


4 For fince ſin made man bruitiſh like the Ref}, 
| My God did lay , | 


f | TheBreadof Liſe, 
q F Come down from Heav'n ,'mongf} Oats and 
p That man might find his food as rife, (Hay, 


Yea find his Saviour whilſt he ſeeks his Beaf]. 

© '1 is not the Cloth but Crown that ſhews theKing, | 
= | A Gave's a Coutt, 

'* " Uthere | : 


Y A ; 
n The Prince's Port. - 
Wiſe men, what mean your Star, your ſparkling 


C 

Sure you can read by that Oriental light 
'" By R What is this "7 

| That makes his bed | 
In this poor Cottage, Crib, and "Dane, 
Having no where elſe to lay-his H 2(Lghty : 

Heav'ns 
Or, 


'Tis Qhriſt, Farths Joy,Hells t 
Satan, 'tis Chriſt . d 
| - Bute, u dare $ 
A. Hs heel, 
LItcel, 
Is ſomewhat bare; 
But thy bruis'd head hall ever cue thine error. 


Nor, to this vew-born child, cry, Ab; Al 
L They 're ſo unwiſe their Maſters crib they know 
My Lord at eight dayes old began to bleed (not, 
For my L: 1 of 
Poor me, | T 
Not fort'sown eaſe: TI 
Surely this Martyrs bleod's the Churches fced. 
Then went he to his Temple with his Mother. 
L | ' One Dove, me thought, 
That bleſſed maid, (brought } B 


Might then have ſpar'd, that Lamb being 
Before the Lorc, whoſe fleece it laid (ther; ® T 
x But cightly onthe worlds whole ſin might ſmo. 


From thence, my Lord, into sLand, 
"Haveat SR "Or 


Black Prince, 
For ſince 


” Egypts dark bed - 
: Bath lodg'd this light, what dungeon can with. 
(Gand ? 
When Beth hem firſ gave Judahs Lyon breath | 
He boldly wades | 
Through th! [{cy'nfold Arecam 2 
-* - The Dragons country he invades, . - ( 
L On their 6wn ground thus daring the 
Thence ſafe returning dwells at Nazareth: 
Can any good come thence ? fair Nazerene ! 
Thou dwelleftthere: ; 
: But, Lo! 4% of 
The Snow 2. | 
Is not fo clear F114 i 
, As thou canſt make the Black-More finger clean, 
,: = 


- 
; & 


hay w dd 


on, 
At twelve years old my I ord went thence to 
I the Temple, which ; 
| Ne's flrnes fo bright ; _ * 
As when mySavicur doth enrich L 
Its darkened windows with his light, | 
There ſits the Child to teach the DoRours wit. * 
The ſeyentieth week be'ng come,the time; foroſet 
In Danzels book, " 
Foretold 
.Ofold; 
My Saviour took 
* F Baptiſm to himya type of's bloody ſweat. 


Then was the water waſht that ſcoures my dreſs, \ 
My God,my Chriſt ; 
Thou could'f}, not need 
For thine own fake a John Boptiſ? ; 
But that thou mighteſ1 cleanſe thy ſeed, 
- Thou'rt pleas'd thus to fulfill all cighteouſneſs. 
Jordan's the cleaner Lord for waſhing thee : L 
Hath Py 
0 


By thee 
Baptiz'd, ſuck need ? | 
O my baptiz'd Rede-cmer ! Sprinkle me. = * 


Chriſt thence aſcerfing meets his own dear dove | 
Deſcending, while 
The Bridegomes friend, 
The Bpti/?,doth both ſee and ſmile, 
Whoſe cars that heavenly voice attend 
O fon'of all my pleaſure, all my love: | 
From. Egypt call'd,th'baptiſmal ſca be'ng croff, | 
- Tri haſt | 
On th' wall : 


Heaven: 


| Heav'n drives him'to*t4 
i Tolearfii'th* deſart how to feek the lo}, 


Now with the Lion doththe Lanb 
God ſends his 


His hand to lay . 
pon theſe Beaſts that are riofl wild, V 
To fl he hath t them to 
Tygers, Wolves, , Beaſts mo fel and 
MyLord's ſent thither fure to learn to tame(fierce; 
Mans bratiſh heart 3 
CMore wild, 1 
Leſs mild) 'Y 1 
By dear bought art ; 
L To turn the Savage Cibnee to a Lamb, 


The fiery Serpent of the Wilderneſs 
» Finding Chriſt there, 
Doth fpi t and bite ; 
Butthy Grate Setpehit. hard and clear, 
L Scorning the Tempters craft and \pight, 
The Bullevs batt'red,but not the fortre 
| Our Lord now learns to faſtthat we might feaf}, 
; And to be tempted, 
ny We 
Maw 


Or ſuccour' rd ſo Ls to \ Ka cm 


If thou beth' Chrifl, this Stone to Bread convert. 
Why fool, the Stone 
Which thou would} move, 
L Is Bread already,or there's none, | 
My Lord wat hungry for my love 5 cn. 
Yet hee's the ftrengthning Bread of Bans 
Taking this Rock thence to a Mountai Frm 


And worſhip me * | | 
Thoſe Kingdoms al I'll give thee inflantly, 


Why, fool! Muſt th' Son buy freedome'ofa flave ? c 
| Hark how thy Chain , p 
d Doth clatter at 
e Thine heel. My Lord was born to raign g L 
An Univerſal Mongrchs ſlate, 
To him long fince Eeavns Letters Battents gaves 
To the Temples Pinacle, the Ghurches Head, 
Is hurried _— ; | 
Bee" A 
t hear, 
Hell took a text; 
The Wolfby preaching would the Lamb preach 


: (dexd, 
Jump down ; *Tis writtenth" Angels ſhall thee be 
Say th' Tempers li (catch Y 
"7 .... _ bo leap, be ski 
Per my Lord to ws. , L 
! Thoſe words ſhould ſet his Doftrineright” + 
Angels our wayes ('tis not our Treſpaſs) watch. — 
Thy neck. verſe found,in reading dofi thou falter, | 
Yet ſcera to preach ? 
For thee 
Can be 
No Glergy,, wretch!- L 
Thus Hamen fometime handſel'd his own halter, . 


The Tempter bee'ng at laſt turn'd off the Ladder 
M> Lord 2M : 

Bee'ng firmer ſt | 
Thenthe wreſlling place, the Pigacle 


"0 | by a 


7 " : 
From whence he threw bold Satan Praty : 
Then th' Angels! bring a Chariot from his' Father, 
This choſen veſſel theſe temptations/ſcaſon. 

Now He'll 4; 
Tb Preac ; 
In each | 
Place He (comes in. D 
&  Beleev's his dettrine; Miracles, his reaforr, 


Yet who makes uſe ? forev'ryteibe but dne 
| This great Hit Preiſ}, T 
TY 'M6 all,' &t 
aw very near his facted breaff 
As previous Jewels he may ſet ; 
L And of this twelve ,ofc'sbut a Briſtow fone. 
For his firſt proof Chriſt water turns to wine, 
| At th' qv; af -feaſl. 
- O pure 
. Sirs,ſure | 
it my begueſt | 
L You to your wedding did.invite the Vine. 


« If this free virie doth yield ſorich a ores 
* hol Who.can expreſs 
7 'What plehty (hall 
. '" Ebwfromthy ob, my God,thy preſs 
*; When they have btuis'd thy cluſters all ? 
(£5 May this Vines blood be my wine evermore 
hr Well done for th' firſt:canſt do it again Lord, do it, 
-* Convert my Verſe, 
To thine 
. Own wine, 
, My water-terſe : 
L Renew thy Miracle upon thy Poet, 


Soon aſter to his Temple gocs my God. | 


Son, 
His houſe of Prfy'e 
Where th' ſheep and dove 
Ar: fold as if there were a fair. 

But where is innocence and love? 
'Tis rime, Lord, in thine houſe to uſe thy rod. 
Doth ay rice with thy T, 
The next fitep hence 

That we 

Shall ſee 


This fin commence, 
The Temple of thy body muſt be ſold, 


” 
Night's moſ? within, but Chrift _ 1 to light: 
(ſer this Fountain, thirfting, ſeek a well : | 
But finds a dir 
Within 
With ſin 
All foul, the which | 
He fearcheth firſt ; doth all her doings tell : 


hen, by revealing ker, himſelf reveal 
To be the Chriſt : 
Samaria finds 
What blind Jerus'lem ſought and mift. 
©  Thovu'rt Chriſt to all kindreds and kinds, 
hat by belciving ſet to thee their ſeal. 
hen fay's Diſciples, Maſter cat, we pray 5 
But he had got 
| A meat 
"To eat 
; Which they knew not, * 
. — For 


le make thus bold ? 


£1) 4 


bs 
- 


/ "Son, + | 
For he'd gone cating working all the day, 


Bee'ng thence return'd again to Galile, 
A noble man, © 
For's dying ſon 
[. Begs a Reprieye of 's Soveraign 3 
The man beleiv'd it ſhould be done, 
And what he firſt beleived did quickly ſee. 
Happy that Son,whom Gods Son quickeneth! 
More noble ſure, 
Yes et 
For this hc 
L Even for his cure, . : 
Bee'ng thus by th*. Princeof life repreiv'd from 
| (death, 
Then to Betheſda's Pool, Salvations Well 
Caxriesa cure - 
Andgives'taway 3 
The Jews this. carriage can't endure, 
But think Chriſt hurts the Sabbath Day, 
Whilſt he poox man for whom 'twas made doth 


7 Is there no cure, my God, for unbeleif? (heal .g | 
L 'Mongft all thine art, | 
Doth there a 
: APPEar | h! 
None to impart 


L To this diſeaſe a ſuitable relcif, 


My Lord invites five thouſand to a feaſt : 
No flore of diſhes 


; Beeing dreſt or cook'd ; 
That, by five loaves and two ſmall fiſhes, 
L Their unbeleif might all be chok'd, (xxeaft. 


Whilſt in their mouths their meat's ſo muck 41n- 
Tet the next Cay, as iſthey'd ne're been fed} 
Thele very men EY 


| Sou; y 3J 

And whet.- - +, (2&f1+ 
. Theirteeth po or ; 
Not to feed on,but-to- "IATE Heav'ns Bread, A 


fter, the man born bling to ſight's eeflor'd 
By paſte of clay, * | 
Surely I ſhoul Y 
Have blinded ſeeing eyes that Ways. WES © L 
Bee'ng ſo far, Lex Lord om doing good. © 
et Jews ini theſe new eycS,can 't ſee the Lord, 
hou tak'ſt x- -'« mon'ment from a grayc. , 
y foes may ſee 
| "7 he dead. 
Raiſed ; 
Yet they'd kill thee 3 
Dh, my dear Lord,what fign would ſinners have? © <p 


devils are all caſt out, but unbeleif, 'k 
. Dead Palſies too, 
Receive their cure 5 ; 
| ButOh, Dead , what aileth you, !. 
' That you do more and more obdure : ' 
ot miracles, but blood muſt cure this priet, x} 
\h! My dear L ord, the wither'd hand 1s heal'd : 
And yet the hand 
Of faith 
Who hath ? 
Jews till withfland : 
nd aſter all; to whom's thine ati reveal'd 9 L 


avers are quench'd ; yet fury burns amain 2: & 
Huecs of blood 
Are ſjanched quite : 
 Alfevils but theic ſpleen find good 3 ' 
8 th' er hone of thrix ſpits, jk G 
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Oh! how Jews hate the g00d Samaritan / % 
1 DoPhariſces waſh oft ? Ahthey have need: * 
| Leopards clear, | 
But then - / 

Theſe men 

The livcry wear. 
« CGehazi'scurfe is on them and their ſeed. 


Who cures their Phrenſies, can't their rage allay, Y ! 
\ | They contradi& 
| | Thetongue that taught. ( 
The dumb to ſpeak : yea when conviet 
By the ſtrange cores my Saviour wrought 
L -x _—_ Rehon, yet faſt away. he 
| reeples pert legs 3 yet mensopinons halt 
Wie ® whothon ſhould be3 \ 
: One while 1 
. They ſmile 
Then lowr on thee 3 
2 But thou art till the ſame:Lord!where's the faul 
Vaſe t7 
For thy good works their hardned hearts do tone 5 
Sure it diſpleaſes (thee, 
That they have health, 
, And that thou cartgi lt their diſeaſes 3 
Scatt'ring among thy poor the wealth, 
My God ev'n ofthine own how few do own thee! 
Oh! how they daily carpe at righteouſneſs ! 


L Life may not live, * FE 
Ifthey = C 
But may 
The ſentence gire. 
' They plot to bring falvation to dificeſs, 
Fo drag the ReſurreQtion to the grave ; V 


Earths health to anguiſh 3 


a EO onto 
See their dear-cheap Phyſitian la nguiſh L 
Who freely cures them N the —_ 
Him to deſtroy they plot, he them to ſave. | 
My Lord thy patience isa miracle ; 
*Mongf} allthe cef} 
(As wee 
May ſec) 1 
None of the leaſt. 
My Lord! If may judge, it deth excell, . 


Ohlhow they grudge myLord his drink and food! 
The Bread, the Yine, 
Sent down to us, 
Az bee'ng a bibber of much wine . 
They tax, and call him gluttonous, 
Who's only greedy for to do them good. $14 
Theſe dunghils to ſe the ſun begin. . 
He out evil, 
Yet they 
Doſay 
He hath a Devil ; | 
Sinner, they call the fountain ope for fin. 


Hee is the Son o'th' Carpenter, ſay ſome; 
The Son of God, 
You might have ſaid, 
| Who rais'd Heav'ns roof you ſee fo broad, L 
Such Carpentry's no ſuch mean trade, 
Helping to ground. fill all this 1ISwer xoom. , 
Others obje& that they his country know, 
The place from whence 
He came 
Can name, 
And how long ſince. 
Why, Sirs, pray when did you to Heaven go? 2 
D73 . 


&n 
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4 Then they perſwade us that the King ſpeaks tre: 
T Tecaidl he makes as. (fon 
Himſelf to be 
God as he is: becauſe he takes H 
His own, they cry out robbery, 
L Lord,all men have not Faith, all have not reaſog. 
Sometimes he isjnot Ceſars friend, they ſay, 
Who's Ceſers King. 
ret hee, | T 
We ſce, H 
. Makes fiſh to bring 
Tribute to him, that he may Ceſar pay. 


\ : : 


- . 


Then they cry out, that he's the ſinners friend. - 
But, Oh! that they | I 
. That thus exclaime, 
Had rightly known what now they ſay, I 
oy —— that to _ came 
[45 From his dear friendly lips e'd more attend. 
(5 To make Chrift claſh with Moſes they projet, 
| The great Law-giver 
Doth teach _ l 
Its breach ; g 
| This they deliver 
Who would the copy by the proof correct, 


7 How ſharp their fight to find faults where are 
| But Oh !how dim (none ? ; 


; For to deſcry 
L That eadiapt deity in him ? 
2 And moſt of all how blind to ſpic 
* Thoſe great prodigious evils of there own ? 
The Temple he'd Jeſtroy, and then rctuild, 
This Jews obje 53 


But what | 
Of that ? 
| Themſclyes 


j} 


Themſelyes projet 
How th'Temple of Chriſts Body might be kill'd. * A 


How malice mixt with blindneſs all miſconſlers! 
My Lord ſo ſpake | 
Asn'redid man ; 
Yet's words and works too they'll miſtake, 
Say he or do he what hc can, | 
To match his miracles they bring forth Monſters, 6.3 
Have Rulers or have Phariſces belecy'd ? 
The Law we know 3 
Say thoſe 
_ His foes, 
Ah !ifr were {6 | 
The Law-Maker would ſere have been receciv'd. « £ 


Tet this good Shepherd finds ſome fragling ſheep, 
The Goſpel-net 
Some filhers takes : 
Some at receipt of cuſtome ſet 
þ Chriſts R_ his —_— _ , 
And what ke finds he'll fpend his life- but keep, 
Some wiſe andnoble too, although not many 
King Jeſus Court 
Can ſhow : L 
And fo 
To keep his Fort 
There's one Centurion, Lord,'tis well there's any, ' 


Mary th'unclean from whom as many Devils, 
As muCdy Nile 
Hath treams,are caſt : 
Each flood had its own Crocodile : 
Yet the becomes one ftream at laſt 
Of Goſpel penitence for all her evils. (dry L 
Chriſts feet watht with her tears her hair makes 
D 4. And 


And Chrifl agen 
With blood 


Makes good 
Her wayes unclean : 


And with forgivencis wipes the weepers eye. 3 


A Conaonite to the King of Hebrews comes, 
Beggs and implores 
At Iſraels fealt 
Some ſuccour from thaſe facred ſloses 


That Jeſus for the Jews had dreſt, 


Whil'f Children flight their bread, (he leaps at 
A little man, but ſinner not the leaſt (crumbs, 


Climbs up on high 
That he 
The Tree 
Of life might ſpie ; 
And in the fruitleſs Sycamore a feat. 


Mary, the Lords Meh, doth annoint ; 
Diſciples grudge, 
And think't too good 
For him who thinketh not too much 
To ſpend on them his precious blood. 
See how one Judas puts all out of joynt? &£. 
Bec'ng thus annointed Chriſt as King appears, 
And forth doth*go, 
As King 
Riding 
To Sion (o, 
Who brings ſalvation, him an Aſs-Colt bears : 


Thos foolith things, and things that men deſpiſe 
The Lord doth chuſe ; 
That this dumb 4ſ i 


M:ght preach performance to the Jews 


a \ . 
OS = O73 þ 
= 


what of old foreſpoken was 3 « 

AndChrift by weakneſs might confound the wiſe. 
Judah! chy ſcepter's gone, but Shiloh's come. 
IT = Jeruſalem? 

Look out, 

And ſhout, 

For Devids fiem 
Now ſprings a freſhin thy La w-givers room. 


Children, by their Hoſannahs loudly cry'd, 
Do teſtifie 
l My Saviours praiſe, 
. That he might Gill his foes thereby, 
His Name theſe Babes and ſucklings raiſe, 
Whilt th' Elders and the Fathers him deride. 
Thus whilſt the Fathers fall th* wilderneſs, 
Children inherit ; 
Why lo, 
Ey'n fo | 
It pleas'd the Spirit, fl 
What men deny, to teach poor Babes confeſs. | 


What Jews reje& poorGreeks'make friends to ſee 
Sion, take heed _ 
Thou be n't the hive 
That others do with hony ſeed, 
Not taſting what it ſelf doth give 3 L 
Whileſt Gentiles ſtcal away thy Chriſt from thee. 
What needs more proof/myLord puts on the rack 
Dewi(s then. ſelves 
(Thorgh Jews 
Refuſe, 
As worſerelyes) , 
Till they to him a full. confefion make. 


Would you beleive, if your high Prieft ſhould tell 
Oc 


" OMP. 
. 


or who's the Chrifl, 
4 Should teſtific ? 
k L Sure your own Geiaphas little mifl, 
F Saying 'twas meet this man ſhould die 
a For th' people,that they periſh not : Gosſpell + 
How ſweetly ſings this — them all ! 
Though envy fu 
His Skin But 
Within Det 
His whited Plumes, Cheral, 
'L Their High Prieſt ſings Heav'ns High Preiſts Fu. 


Thus men teach Parrots ſpeak,but what they know 
The High Prieſt cryes (not ;3Moh 
(And ſurely he 
Should know) this mans your Sacrifice, [et 
Tet Chriſt their Saviour muſt not be 3 
My Lord,men do confeſs thee though they do not, 
This Sacrifice the prieſt plots how to kill, 
And yet there was 
L More Prief Th 
In Chriſt 'T; 
Then Caiaphes. 
Thus types the truth, ſhadows would "—_ 
(Ipil. 
Innocent Lamb! although thou knew'( this plot, 
Tet, Oh how fain Br 
Wouldſt thou get up 


Tohe inread'gchs to be ſlain Ti 
'Gain(I th" Paſsover ; that all might ſup ?! 


My Lord thou ſeeſithy death but ſhun} it not, 
This is the Paſchall Lamb, ſure I may call it 
. Immaculate 3 


Vt 


O God, 
| Thy blood 
Sprinkles my gate ; 


Son. 
Yet is thy bitter grief my bitter ſallet. 


I the upper coommy Lord beſpeaks the feaſt 
For his dear friends ; 
: That they might know . . . 
That from above their cheap deſcends ; 
Who'l Feaſt with Chriſt muſt upwards BO. 
But, Oh! how dear for all pays this dear gueſt? 
Deſiring Vave deſir'd this teaſt to eat 
al, | With you, before 


U- I go 
Unto 
uw The other ſhore. 


3 WY Oh! how my Lord hungers to be my meat ? 


ſet Friends, there's ſomething I muſl \ adly fay ; 
Tou're not all clean, | 
g *'monegſt you doth it 
(The man that dips with me I mean) 

A Devil,yet an Hypocrite, L 
That ſhall this night the God of truth betray. 
'Tis my purſe bearers plot his Lord to (ell, 

Who had him bought ; 
The wretch 
To Preach 
I ſometime taughr, 
But not to ſell me, or himſclfto Hell. & 


Judas ! canſtthou find death in ſuch a Pot ? 
"Plot ſuch a matter 
Againſt thy Maſter ? ? 
Whilt thy ſop ſoſtens in my platter. | 
Who of each'diſh made thee a taſter, 
Hardens thy heart the whilſt Ifcaviet ? 
Will nothing ſerve but ſops in blood next meal ? 
| My Purſe, my difh 
Were 


»> 


Were free 
To thee + 

What more could'Q with ? 
Wretch ! what thou doſt do quickly:Run,and ſell, 


Penſive Diſciples when they hear, and know it, 
Each fears for one : 
_ Yr he that —_ 
e bag, islag; ition's Son 
He is the ey; Ml gorns or fears : 

Slow to confeſs, but Oh / how {wilt to do it. 
Come children take this bread,'tis broke for you ; 
Much good may't do you s 

'Tis drefl, 
And bleft, 
Take it unto you, 
And therewthall my broken body too. 


Come my Diſciples here's an health likewifc 
To you, not me ; 
Let it go cound, 
Salvations cup's the cup you ſee ; 
Your health is in my bloody wound, 
Think of my blood as oft as ye drink this. 
Your Makers broken Law, your bloody (in, 
And bleeding heart 
Bring mee 
To ſee 
And feel this ſmart. 
Who would Hell conquer mul with death begin. 


My Teflament I leave you ſcal'd in blood : 
You Lbequeath 
When ere 1 dic 

Full conqueſt over ſin and death 

Witk life and peace ; which by and by 


Plc 


my 4 


Son a” 
I the Teſlator by my death make good. (for you 
Pledge me, dear friends, this blood was broach'd 8. ; 
Il drink no mere | 
Of wine .. 
O'th' vine, ' i! 


Till bei ore, 
I may in Fathers Eos drinkit new, 


Come let's now ſing, faith Ehrift, ſeeing all my 
Is but your Crown 3 ſorcow 
* Thorns at the breaſt . 
Make muſick, when the Spirit's down, 
Yea ſometimes muſick of the beſt ; 
Let's ſing to night, for I muſt dye to morreow. |; 
My Lord then riſeth up from whence he ſate . 


> 


Whom winds obey, 
And feas 
With theſe, 
Diſciples may 
Now ſee him, that he may be gracious, waits. L 


Sure whilſt my Saviour ſerves, who ever came 
Sce*ng him ſo drefi 
Waiting on all 
Girt with a Napkin, ſcarce had gueſl 
This were the feaſt of's Foneral, 
But marriage-Sapper rather of the Lamb. : 
After the wine my Lord doth water take 3 
Heay'nſtoops ie mect, 


And bow 
As low | 
| As ſinners feet, di 
Oh what clean work Chriſt's blood _—_—_ I 
(maKes. 
Peter, thou think'fl that I ioop down too low, 
Avd fai'ſtlhall 


N're 


% 


2 {$97 
, Netcewilhthyſeets 


In Davids Son, not be made meet 
L P th' new Jeruſalems clean Greets to po, 


This Baſin 1s 
Thy way 
I fay 
To this faix bliſs : 


You call me well, 
Say'ng 1I'myour Lord : 
"IT If 1 then ſtoop, Oh! never ſwell- 


IfI have waſh't your feet, afford 
You to do likewiſe; Happy if you do it. 


This bowl's my Spirit, 
Which | 
Now die 
1 That you may 'nherit : 
. The Lamb goes hence that 4 


My bending down, 
. Teach them to bow ! 
L May pride and finful paffions drown 
Tn this full Baſin. Men ſhall know 
Ry this that you are mine when 1 am gone. 
Gone ? VII go too, faith Peter, Lord I will 
What ere comes on't. 
Ohno} '\ 
Not ſo 3 
'Tis a fore brunt, | 
« Deſt mettal melts when men their Waker kill. 


Then canſi thou ms no part at all 


- Servants, my Loery you mult wear is Love, 


Oh may this towel bind your hearts in one! 


Nay 


Nay 


? 


4 Streets that are pure as gold and clear as glaſs : 


Ere 
Sur 


, Iſrael to Canaar to Canaan muſt th cough Fordan pal. 


Sirs,ſce you what{l h've done,and do you know it Net 


et 


e may ſend the Dove. 


Tho 


So! 
She 


_ \] 4 - | i is 
| INay Lord, though all men run, il ſand by thee : 
Nay EY Run friends or foes, by 
Foes to purſue, 
Or friends to ſcape the hands of thoſe, - 
Poor man i'1I't el thee what's more true, © 
Fre th' Gock crow twice Ithrice denied muſ1 be, 
Sure Peters courage firangly 13 come on, 
My paſſion lo ! | 
Hedid 
Forbid, 
Now he'll die too. 
Yet when the Shepherd dies, the ſheep will cun, 


et not your hearts be troubled, but believe 
In God and Mee 3 
Lride before 
To ſee things may in read'neſs be, 
Behold I'll meet you at the door 4 
My Fathers houſe can me and you receive. | 
Whither 1 go, ye know,and th' way ye know, 
Saith Thomas, Nay 
Lord, we 
| Can't ſee 
Which is the way, 
For, we alas! know n't whither thou doſl go. 


Thomas, 1 am the true and living way. 
My fleſh 1 gave, 
(Knoweſt thou me) 
A path-way unto Heav'n to pave, 
Cemented with my blood to be, - - 
So that who walks in me can't go a ſtray. ' 
Shew us the Father, Lord,that's all our bliſs; 
.  Doth Philipſay. vi 7 
How long ' 
Among 
You 
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You muſt ſlay, | 
Ere you know me, faith Chriſt, why here he is; 


Judas replyed, but not th' Iſearior, Lord, 


How is't that thou Ih 
Thy ſelf to us, 
But not unto the world doft ſhew Al 


Thy bleſſed ſelfrevealing thus : 
« Why, I will do't to all that. keep my word, 
Peace I leave with you, my peaceI you give, 
Not as the world, 


When here | WI 
And there Te 
You're toftand hurl'd, 


\ The ſweeteſt calm ſhall then your hearts celeive, 


L Friends,If you love me let me go,don't grieve me. | 
Oh! how your ſobs W 
Do antedate * 
My paſſion,oh my pulſe vies throbs, Te 
Oh let my grief in yours abate ; 
M - Fathers arms are ready to receive me 
, Sirs 1 can't Nay to talk:yonder's the Prince 
The world that ſwayes : 


Oſce oo 
How hee Th 
Doth's legions raiſe ; 
L Yet of one ſingle fault can't me convince. 
"ho I am the vine, ye branches bring ſorth fruit : | 

y My blood's your fap: 4 
My blood's your ſeed; 7} 

<1 'Tis well for you that others tap = 


The veſſel, that the vine may bleed : 
; The handthat empties medoth you recruit. 
Oif youlove your ſelyes letme go ſen 
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- &.* 
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That guide to you 
[That ſhall 
9 : Ev'n all, - 
Ev'n all things ſhew. | L 
Ih've much'to ſpeak which you tan't yet attend, RE 


A little while I difap| Anon 
I'm fer . , 
l For to (Os FEhes 
I goz ſay they, whit may this mean, 
This lite wile x tyre a hrnge 


- ; T3 


| why,friends, when winter's over ſpring comes ag- 
Truth, Lord ?we now: beleive. Ah do you fo? 
Jufifow comes on | 
Anhoure 
: Whoſe ſhowr® 
| Will make you-run, 
Whilſt ſolitary to my grave 1 go. 


Yet am I not alone 1 O blefitd Father ! ſ 
Thou'rt with meRiill: ' 
: Now glorifie 
Thy Son, thy Son : when Butchers kill 
Thy Lamb, Oh take me up on high A 
And thine and mine'Lord with me, to me gather: 
Theſe are thy ftock 1 kept,and did improve them, 
For theſe I pray, 
Andall 


| That ſhall 
Thy word obey:: s 
Lord, here's thine own again.z O keep them, love | 
h | (hem? ? 
Then his Diſciples forth'my Loxd do th lead, 
2Cedron Mth*-way* 
Makes me bethink 


\What th' Plalmid of th' High Pricſt goth ay. 
[] E 


? : 3,» . 
m He ofthe beceh way-{hall drink, 
Therefore he ſhortly ſhall lift vp the head. 


Thence they togethe to the,garden paſs, 
Where grew that does | 
t-can x W1 
Fall'n man Yo 
Make az before : 


L Sure my Redeemer's Rue's thatherh ofgrace, 
. 'Twas in a garden Adam did-lhndp us; 


There grew that fruit Ye 
- -; "Whole bitterneſs, ; 
: That man ſor ever might not cu't, , -- 4 Bu 


My Lord did taſt aid-ſqueeze and preſs : 
' Then from a Garden brings our cure unto us, 
O mount of Olives 1.0 Getbſemane! 


Toall elſe yet 
-. - 


p T Te 
- Of blo ſweat 


; Only to me>——— ſinner ') hexe's Oyl for thee. 


—  —_—_ —— 


Sirs ,fit you here, Peter, and James, and John, 


Oh / 1 begin | T1 
, To feel ſuch ſivart ; 
En Amazeth me that n'ere kriew ſin : St 


© Yet how it cufts my very heart ! 


* SKirs,fityoudown : Imult pray or I'm EE: my 
A This cup, this cup, O Father! may it paſs! Y 


$1 This cup, this cup 
F May't paſs! * (RS 
Alas : ? FORE. > Y 
2 Muſt 1 drink't u j7 m7 
+ Why, allthy vials Crcgs are Wt gli, Sh | | 
Pp Alilciendp yourhear' nel doth ent.cinEtoo, 


*., Jow 
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.. Dulnefs, I now perceive, can eut x 
Will you not watch with him that's fick for you ? 


Yog three 0f-alll I choſe for fentiniels : 
I bade-youle 


Sleep though 1d In 
teria weak feſha willing int cw 


| Butthoughmy foot-guard ſleeps, mine horſe.men 
"Toughmendo weve ms '(watchz | 


Tet at the | 


Not mine 
Perform thou flill, 
Thy ſcalding wrath,Lord,cracks my brittle glaſs. 


Sin entred man at firſt but by one hole : 
But'ev'ry pore _. 
Throughout my skin, 
My God ! my God! becomes a door 
Whence blood goes out whilſt wrath comes in, 
uch anger through thine anger melts my ſoul. 
Can you get ſleep, whilſtin this ſcalding bath 
I melt away, 
Blood-wet, 
\. IMiſweat ? 
Sirs a prays 
+3 


a 


p00 


2G; "Tis for your feavers fike of ſin and wrath, 
W hat, can I not oge hours ſhort watch obtain T 


- Qgneckoures? I fay. 
TS: Oh'you'l be tempted 5 BY 
te Watch for your own ſakesthen, and pray : 
, Oh! pray that you may be exempted. Tt 


| There are no vapours leſt.inn t brain : 
I'mpaſt all ſleeping now, butth' flecp of death. 
" But, Oh! letit paſs, 
1 +,/  Thig'6up? + y 
Drinks't up. Li 
C -2:1 Thy ſword, alagj In 


1 Tn thineown. fellowwhepheard dof} thou ſheath 2? 
E ! Oh! howthy wrath my flow's to hay converts ! 


A. 'My fleſh conſumes, - - Wie 
My »kin 13 parcht, as bottels are 1: 51 
T I' th' ſmoak Lord;through thine angry fumes, Y 


Diſciples, now ſleep on, and reſt your hearts. _ 
j Thisreſilefs night ofmine procures for you 
A day of peace ; 
| My ſhowr's, 
Tour flow'rs, 
[: ;Your joyes increaſe, 


= 


Never did nightyield ſuch ableſſeddew : 


Hone$y to mine,though Gall and Blood to me: 
, 111.1 mean thoſe drops 
Which from my brow FR 
Bedew the ground Sinners, what crops - , 
May your dear Lord expect from you ? 
But now let's rife 3 yon Traitour comes, I ſee, 
Four $ayiour's given into ſinners hands, 
7 A Tudar! Art come ? 


ſho 


». 


Son. 


Thov' lt ſoon 
Be gone 
Hence to thine home : 
Whilf} thou twifls mine, 1 faſter knit thy bands, 


2 


Thou ſend'l me to my crofs,but I'll be even; 
ov ſhalt hang firſt, 
Theif that thou art ! L 
Thou'ſt broke thy faith, and thou fhalt bur} | 
Aſunder,falſe perfidious heart ! ' 
'Tis fit ſuch pay beto ſuch traitours given. 
Into the ſecond Adem's | onto: creep 
'  Doſitho 
That GR | . 
Betray 
The innocent ? 
Methinks thou ſmil'fl as Grocodiles do weep. 


anſt kiſs,and court me fill ? Bail! Maſter, Bail 
'Twas ſometimes ſaid, N 
. Okifsthe Son 
Leſt he be wroth, and frike you dead 3 | q 
Sure thy kiſs is not ſuch a one. | 
With unbeleivers, hypocrites ſhall wail, 
Judas, thou know'ſt mine haugt. I'th' very -place 
Me to betray 
Juſt there 
Even where 
With me to pray 
hy feigned lips were wonthaſl thou the face, 2 


t means thy ſearch? wretch,thou'rtthe tugitive L 
- Your. Lanthorn Light, bs y 

Sirs,alſo ſhews © - EW p 

works are darkneſs,and you night. oy 4 

P= you wag dont Feluſe 1 ? _ 
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Isit my life you ſeek ?'tis thatl give. 
Jefus of Nezoreth you're come to take 5 
Why 1 am he. 
They all 
Down fal l, 
2 Canmajeſlic 


Upon ſuch Rebels fuch impreffion make ? 


MN nj 


\ My Lord,thow needf} not flee, nox Peter draw? Bf 
They cun, they run : k 
h Yet to be taken thou eomeſt on, 
Yielding thy ſelf unto their thrall, 
L Who cannot ſlip thy curb from off their Jaws 
( Servantsare let go free, while th” Maſter's bound. 
Bold Peter now, " 
To ſhow his 1} 
Proweſs, 
- Is word and blow: 
But the meek priſ'ner gently cures the wound. 


L Thou chid'fthy Champion while thou friend'0F 7; 
weet Prince of peace! (thy foe 
yu —_— _— ' 
Thon'ft rather heal w1 tleneſs, 
Then thine ſhould feal to Nine oppoſe. 
Peter's to0 hot to hold, I fear me ſo. 


What mean your {words and faves ? firs! who's 
fou'veſtol'n the fruit, © (the thick I 5;, 


- 0d yo whe *® 


Axe [ct 
R To make purſuit 
i. Pyueonly onthe puniſhment and grief, ) 
"0 
Was I not with you inthe temple itt ? = 


Have you forgot 


My Sermons there? 
Yetall that while ye took me not. 
And muſt I now theſe ſhackles wear ? 
TW ae _ _ mritten {—. fulfill. 
See my Diſciples leave me an fly : 
Each ſhifts for one : : 
And ſo 
- Ttoo_ 
Could well have done ; 
But, lo! my bondage is their liderty. 


Thus bound they drag me to the High Prieſt firf}, 
Who amthe goat 
Doom'd thus to die - 


More by Hoav'p counſell then'their lot, 
For {in,in mine Humanity 3 —= 
Which though it Xnew no ſin, for ſin'saccurſ},' 


Then they confeſs over my guiltlefs head 
Their ſins not mine : 


| 


as 
2 


Did cry, 
Something divine 
IJ rou'l find hath ſcop'd your hands when 1 am dead. 


In my two natures I'm both Goats in one 3 
Can. dye, yet ſcape ; 


Can cape, yet dye : 
1 can diſcharge 6 Adams rape, 
| Then ſecond Adams bands unnie. 

'& Sinner, I muſt do both,er thou'rt undone. _ 
Falſe witneſs they ſuborn'mongi Haithleſs Jews. 
Suchis their grudge 

Their Lord 
They *ceord 
To death t'adjudge 
Though witneſſes agree not that accuſe. 


E 4 Art _ 


+ us * 


L 


=—4 
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Art thou the Chrift they captiouſly: enquire; 
= ioma_: 
As ſometime did 
1 Johns dear Diſciples, but tothrow | Ol 
Mine own confeſſions at mine head. + 
They watch my words with an enflam'd deſire : 
This Mery ſometimes did, but not as they ; 


Not life but death 
They watch In 
* And catch He 
. | From my dear breath, 
f Both to themſelves and me this bloody Gay. 


L Peter fleales to their fire, tomelt;not fight : 
Mine ſeldome warme | If 
Themſelves with ſuch 
But quickly ruc their dear-bought harme, O 
| Saying the warmth's not half ſo much, 
b- 2 Sirs, is't ſo this morn ? 'twas hot i'th* night z 
, I felt it ſo: Nor find1 ought yet cool, 
Except it be 
K. The love H 
Even of | S 
My friends to me, 
Whilſt encmics my wiſdome fain would tool: 


The High Prieſt rends his cloaths,but not his keart) 


Thenall condemn me r 
The Hall throughout, 
” Who muſt judge all ; abje&s contemn me: T 


Whom Angels do admire, they flout. 
They are the I/bmaels, 1 bear Iſacc's part, 
Then they blindiold mine eyes,to whom the night 


>} ____ _ Shinesaothe Gay 
; Ican't, 6 
Sure, waht, , | '7 


F / #7. Who 


| as 
" 
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AY { 


Who. gave away 
So many eyes to others wanting ſight, 


Oh/ how theſe Bats projet to blind the Sun ! ! 
Moles plot and think 
(How wiſe they are ?) 2 
With a poor clout thus to hood. wink 
Jacobs true bright and morning ſtar . L 
Indeed if't could,you've need it ſhould be done. 
How they to make me like themſelves deviſc ? 
1, and they, wink : 
They ice 
Not mee 3 
And ſo they think 
I can't ſee them,although I made their eyes, L 


Others, ſor ſpight, ſpit on my bleſſed face, p 
Which Mhbſes, and 
Elias too, | 
Did once 1'th'mount admiring ſtand 
Transfigur'd then, disfigur'd now, L 
How men beſpatter Gods own Looking glaſs. 
Theſe potſhcards then their potter ſmite with rode. : 
My white and ruddy 6 
Theſe focs | ; . 
With blows 
| Make black and bloody : . 
I'm box'd by ſlaves, whorule among the Gods, = 


Then propheſie who \mote thee, ſome do cry, 
Alas! whonot ? 
Tet I'll impart; , 
Me,tor my ſeed, my Father {mote 3 
- But never did mine own cleanhear:. 
Scorners,go.read Iſaiahs Propheſic: 
He did cſtcem me firicken of my God 3 


That 


bt... 


4 Manscure might be: 
Man did the fault, and 1 muſt feel the £06, 


Peter, I doubt thy courage will ſoon coole 
At that ſame fire ; 
Th' Ague 'll come on : 
Satan to ſift thee did require. 
Now Peter prove the rock and lone. 
My dear Diſciple don't deny my ſchoole. 
: at firſt charge,l ſee my Champion's laid! 
The ſhield, the ſhield 
Of faith 
He hath 
Near lofi this ſhield, 
Who play'd the man 'mongſt men, falls by a maid- 


Whomflcſh and blood reveal'd net fleſh and blood 
* Canteackh deny, 
Ev n his dear Lord; 
Conſtant to 's own unconſtancy. 
Ev'n as if this had been his word, 
I will deny, not dye, to this he ſtood, 
Oh! iny poor fifker*s caught the ſecond time, 
I ſaid, abide 
In me, 
Or ye 
Will quickly flide : 
But now it ſcems to be of me's a crime, 


Then others cry this man's of Ngzareth, 
He by and by 
— With curſing doth 
Me, that have born this corſe,deny : | 
And ſwears he knows n ot what he nr 
? eter 


"" , - 8 : _—_ 
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Peter, they ſay they ſmell thee by thy breath 
Toh: ore, ht thc t could fo fay ! 
Sits, don't you hear ? 
The'than 
' Can dan, S 
Can curſe and ſwear. | 
That he's of me, Sirs, doth ſuch ſpeech bewray ? 7 


Surely you know my ſpeech no more then me. 
Petey denies 
His Chriſt —-ſo crew 
The Bird that wakes the ſleepers eyer; L 
Llookt on Perer,then he knew -x0 
The Cock his Maſter 8 Monitour 10 be. 
Peter thus finding all crow over him 1 
| Runs forth to weep : 
His foul 
Now foule 
To wrinſe and ficep ; 
Ev'n ina ſpring tide of falt tears to ſwita. L 


L have deni'd my Lord, my Lord that's dying : 
I have deni'd 


| 
My Lord, my Lord : 

Whom I conſef}, profeſ}; bee'ng tried , 

[ have renounc'd his and my word; : 

My Lord that bought me I have been denying. A 


Now his hot fir's come on,My Chriſt, when ever, L 
—_ thou know? what, 


ecl 


Deny 
In word or thought 3 . 
Oh! give me Peters ſweat in Peters ſeaver. 


— —— — —— 


By this time is my dooms dayes dawning come- = 
Their rightful King 


Jews 


q — C 


Jews having bound 
Before an alien Judge do bring. 
That guilt i'th'guiltleſs might be found, 
Butchers o>je&, but Ithe Lamb, lye dumb, 
Herod, and Pomiour Pilate, Gentiles, Jews 
Counſel! and plot : 
I am 
The Lamb 
Muſt go to pot z 
« Satanisat mine heel, which he will bruiſe. 


t Who art ?and, whatis truth ? Pilate enquires, 
. Rec*ng ſtrange to both 
I find it fo : 
Tet to my bloodſhed lag and loth, 
Whileſt my own people raging go 
* To burn King Davids branch with Gentile fires. 
L Takehimyour ſelves ,faith Pilate, Jewiſh men, 
Eaſe your own grudge. 
Say they 
We may 
No man adjudge 
? Todeath.Our Sceprer's gone. Where'sShiloh then? 


* Secyou your wants ? not what yehave, O yee? 
L Why, Shiloh's come : ' 
My white and ruddy, 
This wine and milk, though I be dub, 
Speaks it ; thy inoncence thus bloody. 
L Thisis your Sbiloh's garment : can't youſ: ec? 
1. *Tisnot ſo long,O thvu my city ! ſince 
Hoſennahs, cryed 
In thee 
To mee, 
Me teſtified ; : 
* Thy people gath'cing round about their nn” 
| "113 


LY 


Bas 


| "7. - 
is not fo long fince1 did bind my fole,  ® 

Mine AGesCot, = 

Unto my vine 3 
To thee, Jeruſ" lem, now revolt ; 
That I might waſh my weeds in wine, 
hill co the I'm pouring out my ſoul. 
25 mean while,conſid'ring all that's done 
| Through his foul ſin, 
Relents, 
Repents, 
And NT agen 

hat dunghill-dirt for which he ſold the Sun, L 


or's thirty pieces thirty thouſand woes 2 
Oppreſs his heart. 
Then to his Prieſt, 
I've ſinned, and the innocent muſt ſmart. - 
The wretch being ſhriven ſo confeſl. 
e thou to that, ſay th' Prieſts, ſee thou to thoſe, 
Dh! to what lead doth il-got (ilver turn ? 2 
Fudas can't bear 
The. weight 
Of itz 
Yet *twas his dear : [ 
Dh! take't agen; My fingers burn,they burn, 


, 


nto the treaſury this they dare not caſt : 
Oh! it is not good, 
Poor men they dare not 
Oh! 'tis the price the price ot blood, L 
And yetto ſpill that blood they ſpare not : A 
hus Gnats doſtick, whilſt Camels go down aft. &* 
They take the mony firſt, and then diſpute 
| Whether 't ſhould be ſo, 
M=an while 
The vile 
; Traitour 


» 
< Ly 
4” 


* . Traitourdothgo; 
Bee'ng ſelf-condemn'd himfelfto execute. 


. A bloody peice of Charitice's the end. 
The Potters Feld, 


That ——_— Mi, 
Y Be buri'd there,to buy —_ yield, 
| Not burying there their own Qrange ſpite, 
Thus kind to ſtrangers, whilſt they kill theirfrieng. 
Mean while me at a goodly price men hotd ; 
Hereto it 'Seome, 
One field 
, Can yield x 
| As great a ſum, | 
81 As doth the Maker ofthe world when fold. 


: Now th' Judge of all ſands bound at Pitar's bar. 
Great God it' tryed 
©, For's life, by man: 
Yet by this ſtranger juſbficd, 
Say mine own people what they carr, 
- Hurried to Herod next;,/and's men of War, 
Wy * Herod forſooth would ſee a miracle, 
= 6 And doth,whillt [ 
Suſtain 
Diſdain 
So patiently, 
L Who could ſcoule theſe proud ſcorners quick t: 
| (Hel 
In white and ſplendid rayment then, froth thence 
I'm re-convey'd 2m 
To my firſt judpe. 

('Twixt whomand Herod peace is made, 
They in my b!ood can ſink theirgrudge) 

: wearing the type of my clear innocence, . 
| Saath Pilate, ſee nor I npr Herod can 


Condemn'd todye; " 
Will you, this teaſt, that1 releaſe this man? ' 


ake him,and ſcourge him, ſcourge him as you liff, 
- Oh / What I feel! 
bf My God what laſhes | 
Think you my back is flone or fleet | 1 
Like your hart hearts ? O gage theſe gaſhes? e 3 
1d ſpare your rod,or tell me wherefore1't, , 
et doth mine hand fill ſway that Irontod, L 
Wherewith Ican | 
All thoſe 
My foes, 
Ev*'n as one man, 
pieces break; and make' them know I'm God, L 


Yho would have thought all government were 2 
Upon theſe ſhoulders (laid thy 
Thus rent and torn 
By cruelflripes ? -yet they're th' upholders 
Whereon both globes o'th* world are bornz © 
load that's light to the ſtripes of them that firaid. . 
am the fruitſul field now plowd in furrows, 
| That ev'ry (in [ 
I: Might have | 
el It's grave { 
nec To wither in. 
am the cock, theſe holes are ſinners burrows. \ 
S 


inces, whild under Pedagogues they bee, 
__ Canſtandand fee, 
—  Whenthey've tranſgreſ}, 
-- SybjeQs whipt for't; why, PHars, mee 


s ed 


_ Thou 
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Thou'ſt innocent and. king conteſl, | 
Tet for my peoples fau'ts I'm ſcourged by thee. 
Pilate, thou thinkſt thefe bloody ſtripes mayceaſe 
Their bloody cry, 

But blood 


So good, 
:;111, +» They'll drink them dry, 


63 And their Hydropick thirſt will more increaſe. 


ſ Alas! thou think'0.to ſeal me a relcaſc 
»;\. :- ©, From. blood;in gore, 
MER ;-, But Lore ate. 
Ml Taye Emp fore. 
Then, finner, t erg real for thee. 
; So dearly muſt Ibuy my. s peace, 
Pilate*s own wie becomes mine « ate: 
AE Her ſufferings ift 
4 | Her dream, 
To them 
She doth begin, 
8 Soto prevent my paſſion, to relate. 


- 


F..- But who can harden his ſoft cowardile, 
a To take my part, . ./- G 
And ſhield my right? | 
Or mollifie their hardened heart I 
To quit their ſpleen, or irhous ſpite ? 
-— + _  Pilatehavenought todo withChrif}, the cries ; 
A Woman,thy husband's like to've nothing ſure 
With me to do: 
Whilt he - D 
For me 
No heart can how 3 res . 
. But to condemn whom ke acquits, endure, 


Pilates own Lady playes the a urſing mother ” # 
Whitel 


py < 


I - nx? ſt Jewsrej 


© Builders refuſe *. 


6 ix Sions precious ſtone Ele 
_ Which Tor = will uſc. 
' ware Pilate leſt this — thy conſdence ſmother, 
Pilate and 1 havetwo hard parts to play; | 
Pilate, to pleaſe * | 
All thoſe 
My foes, 
Yet me releaſe: _. 
1,t0 make Heay'n and earth good friends this day, : 


w# 


— 


Time aſter time he queſtions and approves 
Mine innocence 3 
And tells the Jews 
That clearly that's all mine offence 
And doth the oyl of courtſhip uſe, L 
Which either more enflames, or nothing moves, 
Pilate hangs firſt *ewixt two bee'ng crucified, 


Conſcience and fear : 4 
The Rout | 
Without » 

For blood appear : * 


By Pilates Peivy Counſcll *tis denied. 


Will you, faith Pilate. 1 releaſe your King, 
Or Barabbas 
The Murderex ? 

The Man of Men the Monſter was, 

Yet Burabbas they all prefer ; : 
Blood upon blood thus on themſelves they bring. 
Now Oye Heavens ſtand aſtoniſhed | 

And'thou, bright Sun, 
Be gone : 
Get on | 
Thy maurning gown ! Pens 
F That hg 


l —_ 
# Y ho Was 


J 


— 
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A 


That when 1 bow mine,thou may'Cl hide 


Let Gad'rens now for kind commended be ; 
Yet they preferd 
Their heard of ſwine, 
But 138 Barabbos in that Herd. 
But, Oh! the hoggiſkneſs ofmine, 
Even of mine only people unto me ! 
Why cv'n t heſe Butchers trade's a miſtery, 
There is a skill 
That they 
This day 
Have learnt to fill 
Their hands with blood : and that before 1 die. 


The murder and the murd'rer all's their own 
Whilf they thus chuſe: 
And oh ! what wonder ? 
What fitterhead, for bloody Jewe, 


Thanthis Barabbas to lift unger : 

mee rr head they caſt © _ their crown? 

My Chriſt ,there's yet a ſweeter miſtery : 

—— es” 
I ice 
In thee 

. Condemn'd to death 
That th" chief of ſinners might eſcape thereby, 


What ſhall 1do then with your King, faith he? 
Him Crucifie* 
_ nes allthe rout, 
let him, let him, let him dye ! 
As it they could not live — » —K 


, His blood; no more can I Lord--pive it mce. 
Why but ſatth Pilate, tell me what's his crime, 


Or take him you, 
Away 


thine head, 


I 


ay 


"Sou, 


Away, 


Let him dye now, 
Tofind his fault would ask too long a time; 


Wwhilf all can tell me how, none can tell 
I ſhould be kil'd. wy 
Sirs, is't becauſe 
I gave you and righteous Laws 
Which you have broke,and I fulfill'd? 
Muſt I becauſe Llet you live,now dye ? 
Or is it for ſome injuries ofold! 


In Egypr, and 
Inthe 
Red Seo, 
| And deſert land, 
Whereof your Fathers Fathers have you told $ 


Or is't becauſe 1 faid I came from God 
To bring a new 
And great Salvation, 
Greater then th' firfl, to thee, O Jew! 
Proving my miſſion to my Nation, 

By an all-conquering wonder-working Rod ? . 
Is it becauſe your dumb can ſpeak, that I'm 
Cry'd out againf1 ? 

"Gainſt me 
Are ye, 
O Jews ! incenſt 
Becauſe of all my cures? are they my crime ? 


it becauſe your dead are raiz'd,thet L 
Am grudg'd my breath ? 
- ' Grudg'd whatlgive? 
Am1 therefore condemn'd to death? . 
Doth': therefore greive youthat Liive ? 
F z 


why, 


| 'a Son. 


| Why | ſhall quicken the more when ere 1 dye. 

: Then Pilate puts me in the ſouldiers hangs : 
They plat a Crown 

1 Alaſs! 

. It was 


A thorny one 
| Which he muſ1l wear, who Heav'n and Earth come» 
| | Cmands, 
Why, 1am Iſrael's King ;and him1 found 
* FI tf wilderneſs, 
That howling waſle 
L Whoſe mufick theſe outcries expreſs 3 
Whoſe only fruits are thorns,l tafl;(crown'd, 
1 - Cloath'd withtheir finsI'm with their thorns too 
] Thus 1 with ſinners change, 'tis well for ther, 
: Their thorney Crown 
* So worn, 
And born, 
I make mine own, 
Tielding for it an heavenly Diagdem. 


Iſrael, that ſo long brought me no ſweet Cane, 
Now puts me off 
With a poor weed 3 
For {acrifice they bring a ſcoft-: 
Andfor my ſcepter, bring a; recd ; 
Tet by me Princes rule and Kings do.ceign, 1 
1 hen in a Purple Robe they me inveſt; 


But that ſame colour 
EY þ wore 
. Belore 
| ; Through ſtripes and dolour, 
44 Both og my ſcourged back and tortur'd breaft. 


X- Then gath'ring round, ev'n as the lif, they flout 
E- - Hall King ! they ay; (me. 


and 


But not their hearts : (Why, truly I 7 MN 
Ever had ſome that ſo ſerve mee) 
Breathing diſdain,yet can't they breath without nc. 
They cend my fleſh, the Temples of mine Head 
- They ſmite with reeds :- 


. » | —_— 


_ But! 


is Surely | 
Shall quit their deeds, 
By rending Vaile and Temple when I'm dead. L 
In ſtrange diſguiſe (for ſo are Princes wont 
4 When as they paſs 
X Through ſtrangers lands 
)0 wony 1, opts 
And ſuch Jude is, alas ! ' 
To me, whiltIlamin fuch hands : ) 
Brought forth 1am that Prieſts might me confront L 
A cuthfull ſpeQtacle!. a man of grief / 
Laden with woes ! 
With thorns ; 
With Scorns 
Of bitter foes! A 
Will not the Prieſt and Levite yield relic? . 
Whither, oh ! whither, would 1, could 1 flic ? 2 
Shall I repair 1 ; 
To th' Altars ſide ? 
Spight is there hotteſt, There they axe .* L 
That firſtcry'd, be he Cruciticd. 
Away, fay they, Olet him, let him die. 
We have a Law,the Sonne of Death he is, 
Gods Sonne to be 
That makes 
Or takes 
R Himſelf, here's he. | 
Sirs do not quote the Second Pſalm for this, \ 


F 3 '; N66; 


| =o Fon. 


Platgan Heathen dreads mp reverend name, 
Which Jews Gelpiſe: 


Enquires the more 
Whence I am ? whence my Kingdome is? 
Not of this world, 1h'd faid before 
Soghe my dumbne(s, I his deafneſs blame, 
Of what he asks 1 did the truth impart, 
And told himſo : 
But hee, c 
"Gan flee 
The truth,as though 
kt were ſome Ghoſt or Mormo, Truth! what art ? 
With's power of life and death be then doth brave 
Who hold the keys (me, 
DG of David os 
o {hut and open as 1 pleaſe, 
Tobind and ole all asT will, 
For ſuch-Command'ments God my Father gave me: 
Yet Pilates Conſcience in his face hill lies : 
Now he projetts 
How mee 
To free ; 
But all th' effes 
T, enflame their fury, double their out: cries. 


Yet in their anger ſo much wit they have 
As to compound 
Something to calme 
Poor Pilates Conſcience, why, they're found 
Some ſimples ſoveraign as balm 3 
oh! *"twas good ſatisfaction that they gave. 
Thou ert nst Ceſar: friend;if this man go. | 
Now take your Chriſt, 
Fulfit 
Your will, 


FF. 


Do what you iff 
With him, Jews, ſo 1 ſentence, and fo do, 
Thus he andIſwimdown one fream this day. 
Tetthe poor man 
Found want of water, 
Call'd for a Baſin,and began 
To waſh him from this bloody matter, 
Which nothing can but what he gave away. 
Truly his = ng clears not him, but me : 


He doth prockiim, 
Thar 1 
Now dye 

A ſpotleſs Lamb : 


Then,wretch, what Ocean can compurgate thee ? 


Pilate upon vs and our children fling 
Thou this mans blood : 
We Jews, thus wiſh. 
Is this yourſo much long'd for ſqod, 
Toyou ot all the forbidden diſh ? 
Pilate then cryes, ye Jewsdchold your King. 
We have no King but Ceſer, they reply. 
Sirs, you forget 
Whoſe hour 
Ofpower 
This is as yet. 
gatan's your Ceſar more then he or 1. 


Satan, not Ceſar , bad you plot my fall; 
That Prince of Hell, 
Philiftia's King 
Plows with mine hcifer, Iſrael! : 
Thus to mine end, mine own me bring. 


Fet Cong ceath's Philiflia's Funeral. 
The Purple Robe then Sam 4c- 
| oy 4 ic 
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Which plainly ſhews 
_- It's worn 
And born 


_C For ſinners uſe, 
(<l That of my Righteouſneſs they might partake. 


. Thus is the Truth fript naked : And agen 
My ſcamleſs coat Vt 
They make me weare 
Unto mine execution plot, R 
| That by my ſweet attonement there 
4 I might an Union weave *twixt God and Men. 
Thencc to the place of Sculs, Lo! Itheir Head 
The tree accurſ}, 
Before 
It bore 
Mc, bear it firſl ; 
. Till I, by bearing it, am almoſt dead. 


Thus mine may learn in me, what burthen he 
. Muſt daily bearc, T 
—_ Taking his croſs, 
. tin my wayes will perſevere, v 
= Reck'ning Jeath gain, GR life loſs: 
<a Who ſtumbles at my croſs, can't follow me, - 
. Nowaremy groanes new pickled in friends tears, 
_ They'd fieal, 1 ſpice, 


Then wee - - ; E 
From mee, F 
LC By Sympathy ; 


Which by conſtraint Simon of Cyrene bears, 


But weep not, Daughters of Feruſalem! 
For me at all 
But for your Gity : 

Alas! who can prevent thy fall, 


Who 'F* 


Who ſhew'( thy builder no more pity ? 
If they do thus to th' green —__ 
Thus under Pilates ſentence, and co1 
O'th' Roman State, 
Thar all 
May fall 
On Romes proud Pate 3 
I'th' place of Crucifixion, lo | 1 fland. 


Roms ! {thou'rt that Sodom, Zgypt, Babylon, 
Though Myſtical ; - - 
Drunken with blood | 
Of all my Martyrs, mine withall 
Now mingling with thy Tybers flood. 
Rome's ſtored with croſſes and now lends me one ! 
Not Tabbathab but Golgotha's the ſtage 
The Camp without ; 
Where 1 
Muſt dye 
*Mongſft all the rout, 
Taſting at once both Hels and Heavens Rage. 


Why 1 am the great Sacrifice for ſin, 
And therefore muſt 
Without the gate 
Unto the Earth commend my duſt, 
Whilt my dear blood doth expiate 
From all tranſgreffions that thoſe are within. 
Behold, my dear Diſciple, my dear Mother ! 
Her I bequeath 
To thee, 
To bee 
| Afﬀer my death 
Provided for as by her Son, my Brother. 


Now lee your Brazen Serpent liſt 0n high, 


Upon 


— 
_ bo % 
« LL _ 
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| Upon the pole! 
| My bloody croſs 
L Bears fruit to quit what Adam flole z 
Yee grace Gull rrignty rietcouſnelohireby 
et rel rigntcou , 
Oh! how I'm Neetcht and tortur'd on this tree ! 
Oh! how each vcin, 
And nerve Js 
Doth ſerve 
, A ſev'ral pain ! ; 
L + *'Twasmangrew looſe, and 1 mull ſtraitned bee, 


Oh /. how thoſe hands, 1 tretcht forth all the day, 
To Iſrael, I 
Are firetcht again ? 
That as my Patience did excell, L 
_ Sonow T might exceed in pains 


Whild linnersto mine heart find open way. 
Oh ! how ay Teet, that nere took fiep awry, y 
Are pierced through / 
Made'fafl 


In haft C 
My croſs unto ; 
Till thetranſgreſſors may find time to flee, 


1am the doors, they naile me to the tree : 


And,as is fit, | 1 
. Over this gate 
L A royal ſuperſcriptions writ ' 


x That in oP tongues might preach my ſtate. 
| th "all yethat pat by, gin me. 
oth' crofs I'm hing'd in mine humani 
AE; That ow the floer a P 
Even cach 1 
Might rc each 
T hat living doog 


a A 
4x , . 2 I} - 
2 U * > to 
a 


ns 


Romons, and Greeks, and Hebrews comeand looks k 
- Theſe open Arms : 


» ; 


who ſeupper hinge claſps in with th'Deity. 


Shew th'open WAy's | 
How by mine, you may caſe your harms 3 ' 
And may become one fold this day 3 
Jam the Shepheard, and my croſs the crook. 
lam the ſhepheard,and my crook, the crois ; 
Whereby I gather | 
And keep 


theep, | 
And nine, Oo father | 
['l ſuffer death, exe thou ſhalt ſuffer lols. 


Living, my bread of life among my Jews 
- I ever brake , : 4 


A feaſt for Gentites through: their ſpight 3 þ 


— — — —y 


Tome; : 
O come 1n faith. 
I'll bear your burdens whilf wy croſs bears me. 


RC — —_—— — — 


Mine hands arc not ſo nail'd, but that 1can . 
Ev'n with theſe nailes 
Still pick the lock > x 
Hung on your heel, if your key fails : E. 
But whilQt T preach, alas ! they mock. x 
If thou be th' Chrif,be thine own Jeſus man. | 
whyJews remember what your highPrieſt taught, 1 
"y How need ful 'twas 1 


That 


».C 
_ NO * 
, x0 a is ds 
\ } 


That 1 
Should dye, 
That th' cup might paſs 


My people, whilQ 1 drink their bloody draught, 


But, Oh Jeruſelem !  canſt laugh at mee ? 
And at my'griefs ? 
| As thou did know 
My preſſures to be thy reliefs ; 
Repent, believe3 and be it ſo, 
But laugh not at me who h've wept over thee, 
And yet weep blood, for this thy Qtupid ſtate, 
Father, 1 pray 
Reprieve, 
Forgive 


They curſe, Ibleſs : Ipray whilft they revile, 
ARSE Priefls do ſcof 
And force diſdain 
The Sacrifice that comes not off 
TH Altar, but ſuffers to be ſlain, 
My blood makes interceſſion all the while. 
Who'd raſe, then raiſe, the Temple (this is he) 
In three dayes ſpace z 
Yet hee, 
we ſee, 
Can't quit this place 
Where all the nails that hold him, are but three. 


Vet mock not, paſſenger 3 wag not thine head 
In fo much ſcorne, 
When thou thinkſt leaſt, 
When I this bitter death have borne, 
. To earneſt 1'll ſoon turn thy jel ; 


fn! 


©ot 


Wo 


Th 
Bu 


wy 'd: 
. 


and raiſe this SES the three dayes nad, 


Come down ſay ſome, and ſo convince 
o_ ed 


2 
A flore_ 6 
Of wrath, and blood, 
would come down too ? Sirs, I bear off your blows. 


With the eſſours numbered am 1 : R 
wt On either ſide, | 
Truth bee” ng between, 
Falſhood and theit bn, crucified ; 
Yet if Heav'n Rolls theſe men had ſeen 
They'd found me in another Trinity, L 
But, oh my grief ! not onely mine own Nation, 
But thoſe, that be 
Ju uſt] 
Ve, 
Firſt feof at me 3 
Their partner not in crimes, but condemnation. 


Yet can I not forget my dear Compaſſions : ' 
Though both reproach 
And flout at me, 
My hlood for finners ſince I broach, 
I will not ſuffer both to be 
At once partakers of two condemnations ; 
Th' one I call home though in th' eleventh hour ; 
And thereby ſhew 
How kind ' 
A mind ! 
I bear to you 
That tuen, though late, to me your Saviour. L 


But oh his race Converſion oh kowhe ME 
Juſtifics God 543 
Rebukes - S 


=—_ 


* kg) = 


_ Rebukes his mate? | 
| bis fin / kiſſeth his rod! 
melor Lord, beſeeching that 
In my Salvation he might haxer be. 
Thus on my Croſs I work anew Creation : 

Looſing the bands 

ſin 
Within 

| From th' nners hands. 

My bitter ſacrifice brings ſweet ſalyation, 


Thus 1 givelife to others, yet I dye 5 
gi I heal their w 


and break their bands ; 
Vetpoguilh mine own ſoul confounds 
More theſe nails do pierce mine hands. 
My God! why doſt thou me forfake ? Oh! why 7 
They rend my parments,caſt lots for my coat, 
Whit I hang here 
Shame doth 


Me cleath, 
Elſe nak'd1 were, 


Yonder's thy Taſephs coat, Lord doſt not know't ? 


The ſcamleſs veſture ofthy ſinlels child, 
" © Howbloody is't ? 
- My God! my God! 
Yetnot ſo Mood as thy Chriſt 
& all within by Are ſharp rod. * 
O be not fierce to megtor I am mild, 
Sec,how I'm nail'd to this moſt bitter tree! 
How I'm accurſt ! 
How gall 
Iz al 
My drink in thirſt! 
And wilt thou Þ, my God, my Go God! ! leavem me 2. 
-—Yaa, 


EX 
Th 


is 4 i 


Sec, (how men torn my glory into ſhame! 


Mocking my faith 
And py ng 
Some fay he for Blias ; 
But, Lord thou know'fl my mind and ſenſe. L 


They flout, they fleere,wbilf 1 call on thy name, 
Yet fave me, for Ymthine : thine handmaids fon 
Made of this woman 4 
Thy thade 
This maid, 
When known by no man, f 
Impowr'd to bring forth me thine holy one : 


Father! m th' only Fatherleſs 0n earth : L 
All others have 
Fathers, or kad ; 
O pitty, pitty, Lord ! and fave | 
Thy Fatherleſs ,ſoupport the fad. 
Oh ! leave me not in death, who gav'(i me birth, L 
My God ! my God ! why doſt thou me forſake ? 
Who never thec 
Forſook, 
Or took 
One ſin to mee, 


Except the ſins that thon diddl bid me take, = 


They fill the ſpunge wich vinegar,butthou 

My ſoul doſt fill Go 

With ſharper grief. AL 

Oh! ſinner here's a bitter pill, z 

Tet for thy ſickneſs {weet relcif. 
My God! tay Ged 1 Odo not leave me now ! 
How darkneſs vailes the land!yet clouds do hovas . 

| Darker by far : L » 
Thy wrath , 
: Lord, bath : 


| 


Eclyps d 


=> ©w qv» ,0D 2, 


. 'd thy ftar, 
whilſt from thy darling thou thy face doſl cover, 
How both Suns ſuffer while thy Son lies undar 
Thy fierce diſpleaſure ! 
Th' Sun bears a part 
But mine eclypſe it cannot meaſure. 
Lord, thy ſore frowns de teare my heart 
More then the Temples vaile, that's rem aſunder, 
Now come thy breaches and thy darkne fs on, 
O Jewiſh Land ! 
For thou 
Halt now 
Both rid thine hand 
Oithy bright light, and of thy Gerner-flone. 


Father, the carth's all ague, and I more . 
Ev'n rocks acc rent, 
My ſoul's more torne : 
Yet flinty Jews do n't once relent. 
My God : leave not mine hope forlorne. 
1 hav' done. Lord, open th' everlaſting Doore, 
Father, into thine hands I give my Spirit, 
And utmoff breath ; 
Whilſt I 
Thus dye3 
And, with me, death: 
That my dear ſeed henceforth may lifc inherit. 


Thea Chrifl, in ſweet ſubmiſſion, bowes ha head 
To all Gods pleaſure : 
Ithink on't flill : 
Lord make the bowing heart my treafure * 
An heart to bow toall thy will ; 
That dying 1 may ſay, «l's finifh:4. | 
This done, my Saviour quickly ſhews his force * 


| Graves 


nl} 


Th 


Oc 
Ut 


+; 
Whole hapheard is now paſt ul pak of pls 
I "hes ſin, 


ilts - 
Here ve LD, heels 
Waorer and Blood : pope lean, ? Y 
Oquencht Fr cleanſe thy filth herein; 
Ifrg'! thy Lamb, thy Chriſt is dead, 
That Lamb from Weav'n: 
Have cafe, 


Prepare, 
Purge 0utthy Leaven : 
Mingle no core thy malice with thy bread. 


 F. ©. Ny 
, = 
< q n oh - = CI ® 


) Won 't leave their waver 
ape _ mine ; 


chord, fail Tots Geol thine) 


Ot if the Jewiſhlu 


"a evilheart 
Lord, kill this'en 
Be thou my fort, 


"bib o 
(63 yl cleſt | *! etal Nis. 4 
| © Thy wallsare ſhpt}'xeq 1 Cs Ks timber. whole. 
11 
Satza and fin 1 bv ſcep, i'th! Tragick dory 
- Shoot thro andth ough T 
37 DES (S 7 nib gn tn” 
«* Yet no d 1797 G 
L Mount 5':nzj (an 
' In this rock hide me, 4; 
2 Shal not Chriſt Cruc bec 
, Tome 
; 2 5 DINRC by: £92 9201 '$ oF O! 
% .Or life it TWP BL 
i 'Twas thus with Toſeph,, why no not thus with me me ? 
The Souldiers havitg broke the others apts 4 
bs, Rich in the EL OY be vil hn 
pf But more in faith, moi boldly ra 2 1 
l. To Pilate, and Chriſts lifeleſs body _ 
=, Thenincleanlinnen wraps4hat {kin an bones, 
= That aaxtyr-d-treaſure : 
| And why 31G Hani 
f Can't 1 ; - 
3 Take as much pleafuxe, .: - ', | a1 
#2 Tocloaththy members h Lord, thy-naked ones ? * 
| (him? 
" 2h nowJour king' eomdenp 7 ſin (oem foe 
our 
wy Hf 


Y 4 
© Ca j* 


SIO I 
Sox, % 
| 4: 1 
Your Temple fits * 1? 
Flat by the ground : _ | vi 
Will you believe when't doth ariſe 7 "' 
| Catching your Ehrjffat his rebound ? I 
Why it his own werthave him;Lord! give me him, 
Chriſt having nowglyw death his deadly wound, 
| Flows him home : 


Deaths ſhxdes, 
Enters a tombe; ] 
To ſee what ſpoils may in a grave be found. L 


Great Conquerour, who haf} kill'd death i'th' duel, L - 
Aſter this art ; 
Lodg'd.ina ſtone ? 
Rather take up in my poor heart 
How hard ſaever, or how hone. 
Oh ! that I were thy Cabinet, dear jewel ! f 
But Joſephs rock was pure, that prave was new : 


- 


Firffina womb, 
Which none 
"Had known; 
Thenin a tombe 2 
Where none had latn,myLord lodg'd;this doth ſhew; 4 


1 muſt be clean and.new firſt. Yet thy paſſion 0 
"  Andftream of blood, 4. 
What did it mean, _ 
That Purple yet a Cheiftal figod ? 
Was't not themaking of me clean ? | 
Doth not. ret thy r:fing my tenovation ? 
Then make and take for fuchthiyhearr of mine 
© anddwelliniry 


"This breaſt; © bak 
'" Is beſ Jen  _ 
> F That 1 can pet, 
x} by, G 2 


—_ 


| Had1 nbeiter, Load, it ſhould 
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Surely the King of terrour 1 could brave , 
ly the King iy Lee woul 


O how my Saviours the grave! 
Lord, make this heart of mine a living one 
Through Neath merit 


Convey 
I 


Tome thy ſpirit, 
Who thy dead fleſh did} Coffin in dead lone. 


With th' Arimatheon Counfellour combin'd 
Alecarned Rabbi 
| To ſkew Ehrifl kindnefs ; 
An [ſrezlitiſh Dotor : may be 
' Some wiſer man will blame my blindneſs, 
And Antichriſt in Law and mg find. 
But may my foul rw js dwell 
: 


Yet, down 
With th' Gown, 
Cry ſome of them 
Who ſcarce 1 douht from theſe can bear the Bll. 


T* enbalme 6, mg 
With Aromatick precious : 
Yet not one halt ſo precious as thoſe wounds. 


. Now Jeſus { Jonab hike) Heav'ns ſealed one, 
ou. ſat 


Enters ths deep: 


be thine. 


PP my 


m{ 


M- F FF © 
k. v 


But (hafl 
| by» a 
| See, Souldiers watch, and Pilate ſcals the lone. 


' An Daniel's ſeal'd when caſt into the Den, 


Requize 
And watch, which hn ccſulc, 


I'th' Garden curſi 
To th' Grave. My Saviour thus fulfills the doom. 


Then Gawns that bleſſed light that ever ſince wy 
Makes one day thine "1 
More then ſix other ; | 


And orient light 
Quit that blind priſon where he had been kept. 


Surely that day's the whole w tes 
(That day's 
Which my dear Lord 
Ey ceaſing irom his labour bleſt , 
| Libour that col) — p— word) 
S, $36. | 3 


% 


X #84 2 
ho 7; 2 \ 


” Whercin redemptiondet theranſom'd free. 
, This firſt day finds mbee «han = ſeventh day loft 


More praiſe | 6 
Then th'-other had : 
} $0 th' old Commandment is fullfill'd, not croſt ; 


That bids me celebrate what day of feaven 
God hath moſt bleſls ( 
And HIS, doth call : 
Such IVAS the Tewthh, is Our tef, 8 £ 
. We ſowr'd Gods firſt works by our fall, 
{| TilfGhrids laſt Paſſover pung'd out the leaven 
* Was not Chriſls Burialpart of 's Humiliation ? 
He day of eſt 
From that 
Dark ſtate 
2 Shal't'notbe; bleſt ? 
' Shalll leſs prize anew thenold Creation ? 


— = 


Redemption is a making old things new. 
| Rouze Ehriftians then : \ 
Though dead before, 

Let Lords dazestind youhving men ; F, 

That with your Chriſt can riſe and ſoare, 
And for the Chriſtian, quitthy Sabbath, Jew, 
+ The firſt in fin runs frfttoth Sepulcher 
L Poor woman-kind ; 

Bur Chriſl 

, Is miſt ; 


a -  * 4a@h ! they'can't find av 
-/ L Their Lord; thellghtwoot hisLiſc-gu:rd appear, 


a mol 


The two bright pointers of that bleſſed Star « 
'y His countenance,- / > F 
Who 


4 
i 


2 Who t'd'roll'd the lone, 
Strikes keepers liearts, at's firſt advance, 


pen err 
Thieves were, now Angels Chrifts attendants are, 
Say th* women,who ſhall roll the lone away 2 
'.»- * ',,-  *Twasdbne before 
>. 1. Thus may, 


b 


'Ffind my ſcore 
Quitto mine hand, wheat cry who ſhall pay ? 2 


' Surely my ſarety did my dede diſcharge : 
Lord, elſe why ſhould : 
Thine Angel be e 
Sent down t' untock that priſon-hold 
— Sevians ldy.for gs : L 3 
My urety's eg, ymayntl at latge? 2 
They would with Oyntmentsz, Odours, precious ' 
Perfume his'/Prifon; — (things 
But th dead 
Was fled"; 
Their :Sa# was riſen 
With ſweeter balme, with hzaling in h4 wings. 


Mary the finner, Mary Magdalen 
Marcheth ith' van 
Toth' Sepulcher, F 
But th* Nlone's remov'd, atid ſo's the man; 67 
She miſfing her dear Saviouc there, L 
To John and Peter runs/and comes agen. | 
Theſe run a tace, the wager's precious truth, 1 
But JFobnout-ran | I 
Alas 
, He was 
. The younger man. 
Happy the man runs aftee Chriſt-in youih, | 
Fx, 2 G3 


_ 


- = - 


Par, fuccefſour to his Madlers Croſs, _ 
Enters Chrifts Tombe ; 


tk 5 al 


The Grave cloaths thrown, 
Which linnens ſcarce can'ſerve to wipe her eyes : 


She is iff anxious, turns her round, and lo 
There th* Gard'ner flood, 
As thee conceiv'sd, 
Ev'n he that waters with his blood 
Each plant of his. Thus Chriſt's receiv'd 
the true when't thinks not ſo. 


74 if thou have borne him hence (and 'twas well 
+ Tell — Git ſhoe; (gueſt) 


Lol. 
Ev'nlIamhe. 
Ah! my dear Lord, that word gevives my heart. 


Yet touch me not, ſaith he, nm ITY 
But go thou | 
Andtell abroad 
Unto my Brethren, to my Father 
And yours 1 go, mine and your God. 
$0 cichly 15 the pooreſ} Saint befriended ! 
How ftudious is my Loxd that they ſhould know, 
| And fo 
1. WoBlifs 


"That id fockake = 
Him in his captive fate and fufſerings ſo, | 


Surely theſe men that fied then from theie colours, 
- Might 


Another 
Of meffage ſhould have deen direfted | 
From their now riſing Lord + but find 7 
Their (ins in his Grave bur1'd with his dolours, | 
No word of th old uncomfortable ory. |'L 
But fay 'mriſen : 

Let tears 
OA, = 
»« 
Run tell my Brethren thou hall feen my Glory. = 


Alto the Angel cryes, be not afſeaid : 
Jefus you'd have ; 
I know it well ; 
But think you Dovidin a Gave , 
ſt) Or Davids Son mufiever dwell : 
Come I In Le S. 
Woman, your Lord's not z your Lord b riſcn 3 
eu Four Lott 
Own words ? 
Or have you not ? f 
Seek you the Prince of life in this dead priſon ? tb. 


As hedid ay. 


flee 


they march, behold ! they ſee the SON. 
© may my Lord thus evermore appear, Fee 


it 


- 
5 , 
- 
- 


— Say 
Andſhineupon 

Poor me, | ' 

When he 6 


$7 Saith, get thee gone, 
And unto others, of me, tidibas fear. 


E- | Oh bleſſed meeting! Gourtſhip, and devotion! 
| AR Haile! faith he ; $ 
| They bow t' his feet ; 
4 Light that forbids us courteous be S 
Was then ſo dark Chrift could not ſee't. 
L That maſter taught his ſchoflars ne ſuch notion, 
; Men, 'tis obſery'd the vifing ſun adore ; 
! -- Chriſt's rifen now; 
: And bright ? 
Day light ( 
| Beames from his brow ; 
7 Shall not all worſhip the Son of God much more ? 


The watch mean while bring news of all that's done. 
To th' Prieſts within, 
Ev*'n that Ghrift's ciſen ; 
Who ſceing him paſt reach, begin i i 
. To plot how they: this truth m' impriſon. 
L Chriſts ſecond Ctiies 15aſilver one. 
2 What potent pranks eanmighty Mammon hew ! 
Poweviull pelt” 


4 Ines facts 
* Outadts 
"7 By,npow'r isfelf : - | 
& L Money can make truth falſchood, falſchood true. 


Money betrai'd my Lord to all theſe weon 4 
"oo they'ce deviſing , 


2 


: To. kcep on foot 
- Something tocloud this bright Sgns-rifing 3 f 


[ 


And 'tis large money that muſt do'c, 
I This filver key muft tvtn the ſouldicrs tongues, 
Souldicrsare taught a ſdtry tale to tell x 
. Which thould methitnks 
Neve flip 
Their lips 
But that which chinks 
$0 ſweetly, canmake all ſound pratty well, L 


Say, Whil(t we keopers flepratth' Sepulcher, 
's Diſciples came 
And fdols him thence ; 
Which if the Grugmour Jholl blame 
We'll mediaate and mats your Eefence. 
Now hear O Heavens ! -and OParth ! give car. 
Can'ſt thus, O ff'el, fool away thy Glory ? © 2 
Is fuch-a wiſc 
; Fable 
\ Able 
ie. To blind thineeyes ? | 
Is this th* authentick, yet received ſtory ? 4 


Why, ſouldiers, if you flept at th' Sepulcher 
Whit that vaſt fone 
Was rolling back 
(Which may « Jew believe, or none) n 
' and ſome by ſtealth the corps did take : 
{ maryel you could ſce what mien they were, 
Or if you ſaw the thieves, why did you not 
Stop or purſue ? 
So ſhort 
Report 
Want ſo much glue ? 
Sce how the laft words have the firſt forgot. 


But oh fond Prieſts and Glders whence is it 


a 
FP [ 


can flroalkk 
TR ponent $ pate; ? 
A Sure ſuch negle& would you proyoke 
=. Of all Yet mow their advocates. 
Mas | how fury doth befoole their wits ! 
; Mean while Diſciples were ſo far from thieving z 
' That, when this newes 
They 
That faw't, 
Yet, they refuſe 
To take't for truth, being ſo far from believing. 


& two of them were to Emaxs going 
Their buſic 


tongue 
: l Bce'ng well imploy'd , 
, My deareſt} Lord ſtands them among 3 
; No ſooner talk'c of, then enjoy'd. 
y the Servants whom he finds ſo doing. 


Mapp | 
What « your tath that makgs your walk fo fad ? 
Saith Cleopes, by 
Doſ} thou 
| Not know 
" Theſe things ? Alas! 
L A mighty manand Prophet we have had ; 


Mighty in word and deed with God and Men: 
Jeſus was he 
Of Naxeecth 
we'd hop'd might our Redeemer be : 
But him our Rulers put to death 
b- Fhis bee"ng the third day (ince. ' 4nd yet agen 
” We know not whattothinkon't, hurried 
x 'T wixt hope and fear 3 
For ſome, 
That come 
Erom th' Sepulcher, 


us that he's riſen from the Dead. 


ut oh this evil heart of unbelief! A 
This want of faith 
That can provoke 
« The gentle LanSof Godto wenth,, 
- Setting in ev'ry wheela i 
puding penang vw with y grief! j 
d ſooles, and flow 0 wr 9m Lord, 
Slow to a | 


"pp 
T ew 
ot flow to grieve me, "1 
Ya not your Chriſt fulfill the written Word? F 2 


or Qui rn'talwapea bald his eiding fry: 


Ph fect infeahions 3 

Proves by Progh Mick fair dede Gioos, Glory, 
oves "of 
Through Seas of Sufferings Chrift mn land in Ll 
My Lord then makes as he would further go : 
LEY 


Happy, who love their cloſe reprovers fo. 


This bread of life thus broken when he had, 
He breaks more bread N 
And makes them cat 3 ' . 
Their Lord's their Shepheacd, they're well &d, | 
Body and Soul, with ment, 
My ſoul,ſcek Chrifl firftzand thoſe things he'll add. 
Juſt now my Lord makes them ſee who he is, 
Then lips aways 


And, oh$: 
= bo 
With me laſbday; 
One moment og'ned and ſeal'drup like bliſs. 


When Chriftwas gone, ſay they we might have |. 
What light 'rwzas brought (guef! 


L » 1.1, Sobrightraday 
To datkefb Scriptures 3 might have thought "Þ 
The riſei 8&un.was ith our-way 
Finding our hearts ſo hum: within our brez(t. 
Then they ceturn back to Feruſalem | 
+. - Brimfull of joy 
: | #7 1+: 1. To feall 

The reſt; 

But:they axe coy 


Till Chrif Himſc\Rangxin the, mid of them. 


L _ And 'tis ſo ſill. : /Whoever's ſent about 

.. To tell thy flouy, 
©: ; Hardneſs of hearts 
ba Andunhelicf blinds att thy glory : 
T1 Lord, who belieyes ? Lord, who converts ? 
' rg» Till thy dear preſence puts all out of doubt. 
(5 Their doors bee*ngſhuty and hearts much more, 
KG My Lord to put (thateven þ 
bo, - : 42. 2» A out 
1 | Of doubt ; 

. (None diſe can do't) 

* Thisnewes imparts in perſon to th* eleven. 


” 2 'Yectohhowhatdathing is thisSelieving? * 
6 A ſprite appears 
As they ſuppoſe ; 
The fame that in their ſtorms of fears 
Walk'ton the Seas when winds aroſe, 


n 
« = 
- 
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1, a dads 
hant'ſies eolgho hoe pre wars receiving. 


Teſus ſalutes then with. a peace de to you *r! = 
F: OQnce and agen. ha. «0 of "fs 
- S j/ ' | A I 3s; 


: viſiead Joo 
ued {ty 90 youlet ſuch thay = why do you? 


and ſee- > #259500 2: 
And feel, I pray) 


A Tombe,: dead u {, for thee ©: } 2H +: 
| Dig'd in my ſide etndar, $5 
Knd for your doubtings, in cath hand a gre. , > 


theſe ſuffice not, handle, feelimy' fect 


1+ own Joubtings 3 Va got up : And _—_— | | 
| Gi: cones : 


ather then miſs crtaeby ſenſe he'll meet. 2 


Chen for: teeforherteedmgotthzic i faith 
) z (vir 1»2Heciltior foods -: 
: They give him fiſh, | 
And Hopory+Combrbut, th }; -his blookk £1291 4: . 
_ And body is a ſweeter dith; "0 
Then, breathigg, take ch&(lvly Ghoſt, he ſaith, ; 
ow doth the froſt-nipt tregoblife recover!» _ 


+1224 Bvts-fanthragain's: + 117! - 7, i | 
alavord -f f Ra ſg 3 Lid) wi! 
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Fruity that remain 
Spirit ard Liſe, ſo prove '»-Dcaths Winter's over 


Thomas Mm ite bee'ng abſent from the reſt 
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He nuftficft hold a Cogpners inqueſt; 
nul for Geir ayls 


Firf) thruſt 
rth' print of o'th' nailes 
, His fingers 3 cx thisfath enter his breaſt. 


=+ Hi th vat go on Gl,r nt tal; 4 
beedwih the Lats, 
1 His faith muſt this fingers 
His faith muft in his feeling 
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Thone,, faith he, come reachthy perks 
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b) p In's hands and feet were printed Ty 
44 With's teach him ſpell the 
3 The Child to faith by feali be brought. 

i aan, w this ight refieves 
| Poor Thomas crics, me: ) 


iſciples heptite gg 
vHhex; "Wotlk i 
| Thro the night ; 

Till Jeſus comes, and brings adraughts | - +2 
Lord ſhewme-ſo which ſide's the right, 7 
when to catch ſouls thy Goſpelnet 1 throw. 
thrift look't into:theix cup-board;juft before 3 
' 3. 5, Got meate F | 

To cate? |:;;- 
.\ Elſe.cometome 3 
I've food and firing fog you on the ſhore, 
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ence (infull cares;/inſeftiny ſoul no longer, 
[11/0 Baſe diffiderreeg' 
Doubtings retreat; 
Soul mind thy Saviours' providence z r 
Do: thine/own work, and he'll fiad meat, 


Or give thee ſomething's better if thou hunger. . L 
Dinner bee'ng doneChriſtſpeaks.of working then; 
; And © ſhould we 3 - 
- Our whet, : 
. Not let 
F . 2! <.;-Our food ſhould be. 
| Shepherds Chrilt ſceds, to feed his ſheep agen, L 4 


Shepherds who love to cat but not to ſeed 
' 'Are what thiey'cenot, 
Not what they are ; | 
( A Paradox, and Gordiani knot, Py 
which/Chtift will cut, and will not ſpare) | 
|| Shepherds innaine, but rav'tiing wolves indeed. A 
Parer, doſt love me more then theſe ? I'll prove thee, of 
Then feed and keep 5 

My flock 3 

My ſtock 
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Of Lambsand Sheep. FA. 
Allknowinghordgfaith! hehouknow'! 1 love 
T1 | 
Peter, when'thou wall young; thenthou waſt ( 
i: To comeandgo” ' 
Been nn 
LB inot be ſo | 
When thon'art old, others {hall bind, Ml 
And gird, and cateythee. Man! follow me, 
Peter replics, and v this man do ? 
'Whot's that to theo ; > 
wp 19 7 (1 Follow! 
Wie ih 
v3 Yano! on Ii Lag! agrnm pf 
*Y ” Are to mind ot þ,-vur own not ſo. 
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F [Chtiſt meets 7 eleven 2 +. 
Chargeth them there, 
_Byal his pow! rin Earth:ard Heav'n, 
chthe Goſpel ev'ry where ; 
Baptizing in the name of One and Three. 
And in ſo doing, faith; I'm with you lit, 
He ſhews Hells loſs : 

'L + | Deaths gate, 
| Go 
15 Spot y his Croſs, 
= . , Now is our Sanpſaygot on Gaxa's hill. 


15 


3 


; p- L To prove my new-bought right to ev'ry Nation, 
*g New tongues 1 give 


Unto you ; Though N 
You drink what's Gead] y, you ſhall live : 
Serpents and ſickneſſes ſhall know D! 


| And Þevils too, that 1 have wrought Salvation. 
. As \ many Ears as Iſrg'l uſt had been, 
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{and Heav'nly Canaan : forty dayes he's ſcen, L 


Mean while Chrift Summons others from the dead 
To evidence 
His Reſurre&tion : 
From types, iromtexts, from faith, from ſenſe, 
Of proot#how full, how fair colleftion. 
hew'ng Chriſt is Riſenas the Churches head, 
INow, © devourer! where's thy vigory ® 


ag cating 
{Comes meat and ſweetneſs; which who tafts can't | 
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In of pay 
For th' purchaſsofhis new bought crown, 
His'bloody-{weat :ev'nthere this day 
0 ſee's Inthromzation Saints are met : ' 
ilt-thou reſtore the kingdome, Lord, they cry, 
To Ir el yet ? | 
For you 
To know 
Times is not-fit : 
'1] fend my ſpirit ! that's my Lords reply. 
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n. Buſie toknow-  . «4 
What leaſt concerns kim / 
But to take forth, alas! how flow 
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Y The leſſons that my God would learn him. 
q A ſieve that lets go th' flow's, but holds the bran, 
Felchiſedech mean time, our Prieſt for eyer, 

, With lift up hands 

On his 

| All bliſs 

, And grace commands 3 
' Whom clouds receiving from their (ight do fever, 


| (ea But not ſcom th' eye of faith, which gxedly 
, Purſues their king 3 


Gs Till Angels do 
o Tings of's ſecond coming, bring, 
In ſuch ſort as they'd ſeen him go. 


| Chear up, my drooping heart, thine head's on high 
, Yet not fo high, but that his heart's as low 
As ſtill to mind 
Poor thee 
Till hee 
Hath made thee find 
What for thy gain he ſometime did forego. 


/ Now's the forerunner ent'red in for thee; 
'Thy Lord's aſcended 3 
Up and away 3 
When Chriſt firft roſe;this flight he *ntended x 
XxX And artthouquickned here to ſtay ? 
5” May all my life but one Aſcenſion bee. 
b But I'm all &ts and Narts, and cannot get 
Hold of mine own; 
But clouds 
Prove {hrouds ; 
And all ſcems gone 3 
Sometimes I riſe with Ghriſt, but cannot fit. 


Yet ain1fixt, whilfl Saviour ſits in Heayen3 
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And dales 0n high ; 


- My Swampes my Saviours merit fills, .Y 
| Thatall nightin alevellic, .- 


commfort even. ' 


ER Ten 


umeted ? 


Chrift dwelt in duſ} 
| As thou / 

r. Dofi now ; 
Shall I not truſ} ? 


Him, that drank of my brook, to lift mine head ? 


Is this the Butler that bore Pharaohs cup ? 
Though he forgot 
Foſeph i'th' Priſon, 
gh When rais'd himſelf, thy Lord will not 
Reckon that hee's compleatly riſen, | 
Till aff his foes are down, and friends got up. 
Down then, thou evil heart of unbehet ! 
Thou art a foe, 
To mee 
I ſee, 
To him I know 3 'S 
4 goale would fit thee well, for thou'ct athief. A 


Thou pick'ſt my comforts, and thou ical'ft his praiſe, 1? 
0s His and my loſs | 
We lay to thee; 
Betwixt two thieves Chrift left one Groſs ...1"- 
Void, that there hanged thou mightſi bee. 5 
Th arch-thiefof althat rob on Gods highwayes. "00 
Now as Mount Oliver for $jon Mount 
Thou didft forgo 
Teach mee 
Like thee, 
Sweet Saviour, {0 
Heay'ns joyes before carths fatneſs to account. 
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n | That all mightin a level lie, L 
Making my fate, th not my coſafort even. 

Why art thou my Bal, diluieted ? , 
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r. Doft now ; 

Shall I not tru} y 


Him, that drank of my brook, to liſt mine head ? 


Is this the Butler that bore Pharaohs cup ? 
Though he forgot 
Foſeph i'th' Priſon, 
nigh When rais'd himſelf, thy Lord will not 
Reckon that hee's compleatly riſen, e 
Till aff his foes are down, and friends got up. 
Down then, thou evil heart of unbehet ! 
Thou art a foe, 
To mee 
I ſee, 
To him I] know 3 13 
4 goale would fit thee well, for thou't athief. 


Thou pick'ſt my comforts, and thou teal'ft his praiſe; 12 
ds His and my loſs 
We lay to thee; 
Betwixt two thieves Chrift left one Groſs | 
Void, that there hanged thou mightſi bee. 13 
Th arch-thiefof althat rob on Gods highwayes. "2 
Now as Mount Olivet for Sion Mount 
Thou didſt forgo 
Teach mee 
Like thee, 
Sweet Saviour, 10 | 
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WH Verſe proceeds to him thatby proceeding 18 
Subſifteth in the Leity 3 


re. L But can't proeced without his ſpeeding ; -» YAnc 
«+: This Dove dottiteach aff other birds to fly, | 


My caſlow muſe hath pinions but rio wings, 

Pinions indeed of ignorance ; 

Yet th' Dove that hatcheth other things - Ivit 
Can fledge mine infant muſe with utterance. 


But th'ther day 1 ſaw'a Lamb take wing 

Andflic to Heaven from an hill : 

I watcht to ſee if any thing Eac 
Would fall from him inflight, and found a quill, 


Of which 1 made a pen, and fell to write 
The ſtory;z writing, found a Verſe ; 
Whilſt on mine hand a Dove did light, Ol 

And bad me with the Lamb the Dove rehearſe. 


My Maſter from mine head but th'ther day 
The Clouds did take';; unkind. or king ? 
For whilſt my Maſter went away | Bag 
K's Mantle dropt, which whoſo ſceks may find. 


I ſcek it: Bleſſed Spirit! Come and ſpread = 
"Thy beaming wage and cover the”: © 7 ©! 
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Sun-ſhine that can ſhe 
| rho an denibe ds. : 


light is next to.nene 4, - 
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Sir then ay carnal mind can never ſhew 
Or wit, or abat; Gone Rove 3. FIOn A514 
FF The ſpirit of, . 

And it ſhall reimburſe what thouk impart. 


ather and Son are God, and God's a Spirit, 
And yet Gods Spirit neither is 
Father nog Sonz yet doth inherit 

With both an <quall yet editinguiſh' bliſs. 


Father and Son araGod, and God is love, 
Yet neither Father nor the 30n 
Bat their ſweet ſpirit's the ſweet Dove 2: 
Each hath his Spirit, yet they both but one, 


By this eternal Spirit Chriſt the word 3 
Offers himſelf to God and dies ; 
Tet by his Spirit doth afford 

Of life ano dead ſinners all ſupplies. 


This =__ s infinite : oh! who-ch flee 
my eſence and all. ſearching ſight ? 
s2 wind, which whocan ſee | 
I From wt rank it comes, or whither it takes flight? - 


This Spirit's infinite:5-dwells: every withere; +" 
Fathoms all hearts, founds ev'ry deeps . 
| Tet how few ye —r7e axe cherta; 


3 yProfl. nipt blooms whar Sun- deams canrefreſh ? 


Wherein this hoty-Ohoſt doth touie or keep ? 


| ThisaQive Spirit moves in ev'ry wheel, 


Works'as he will 3 doth what he lifts. i} And 
Mans heart's that only braſs and ſicel 
A That the ſfweet-Spirits motions reſiſts. Des: 


This pow'rfull Spirit did the Heavens garniſh 
And doth refew earths with'red face : I'm 
When winter waſheth off the 'verniſh 

And makes a verdant ſpring in ev'ry place. Th 


2? And why not inmy foul ? awake ind blow 


O North wind, and thou South wind come, Fo 
Let all my ſweets and ſpices flow, 
That he that owns my garden, may have ſome. Re 


Where the Lords ſpirit is, there's liberty : 


Yet agrim Jergena t one day'came, St 
Find neck and heels my ſoul did tie, 
Saying, he did it in the Spirits name. T 


He did his Office, and wou'd not be brib'd ; 


But as his warrant ſhe'd a writing; 4 
L Spirit of bondage, there ſubſcrib'd 
- I ſpied 3 and found'twas of his own inditing. ( 


F My heart before had been a bird of prey 
Pon But now bee*ng conquer'd by a Dove . 
& cCOnqu y a ? 
Ithink on't,Ntill how't ſprangling lay 
L Crying for. quatter to that bred ot love. 


I markt his bill;but faw no Olive branch ; 
Peace I implor'd, but he deni'd 3 - - - 

— Whatblood he Grew, refus'd to fanch 
- Till] ſubmitted to be: mortified. 
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pear Dove, ſaid [convince ME,Pierce me, gri 
Strike through and through. this ned "6 
So that thou'lt but at length xelieve. me..;. . - -. | 


. / a 


Dear heart, faid he, 1 ruckthee for ts ſirgle thee, a 
Put thee in bonds to ſet thee free 3 1 | 

' ThatI1 might better heal, Ibroke thees/ - / TY: 
I'm ſent to comſort by convincing thee. 


Though I'mall light and peace, yet 1did ſendihee 
'To a dark priſon, holding over 
My black rod, but it was to mend thee ; 

For friends do Fools and Rhranticks thus recover. 


Remember, man, thy wild and Bethlem tricks ; _— 
How oft I trove with thee in vain =.” 
Thine heel could kick againſt my-pricis; 

Sure *twas high time to get thee in a chain. L 


Thou, and 'Manaſſth, god in much moes need 


Of ixon chains, then chains bf Gold: .'-+ :? 0 

DiftraQted folk muf} purge andblced, .. ©. S 
And in their moneths be caught and kept in hold. 
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O bleſſed bonds ! faid 1, O:; trouble ! *a 2.48 

Obitter ſweet, > NG " ” 

s = pain was great, my profit-doyble, L 

Whilſt thus thou undertak'ſt to tame mine heart. *14 


Void, Chymicks ! ſpill your Spirits !quit your art ! 

 Cetlſe from your oft ſought, unfound flonie 3 PS  * 
There's but one Spirircan convert 7 8 

Aniron chain into a golden one. 
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Dear.Dove, thy pris'ner may leyet be / 
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” Bide i 18 like to be Pa 
"to iy ketPthou leave © me free, 


_ G's only free whom thog doft —_— 


W the Lords 8 ritis, there 'sliberty ; 
WT Jeſus is Lord 

| But - the 1 Holy Ghoſt, or 

1: Abbs, till that ſweetSpititteach that word. 
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I was a liſper, and a Gamerer 
And could not1kill o'th' Sibbolerh 
That might my pray'c to God indear 
| L Till this free Spirit gave new ſpecch and breath. 


I was a beggar fo extreamly poor 

bs I _ not how to make m ; agg ; 

k But this Dove met mc at 
288 Supply'ng my wantof words with fore of gronnes. 4 


I wwfin fit, and could not well make good Ti 
Ws My Title ; But ſaid this free Spirit, 
| - Youl, take this ſeal, the ſeal of blood ; By 
"-« Ianthy witneks and thou ſhalt inherie, . 
1 ſound a riddle whil . (ng a Text, W 
But ths fi 'dthe knot : 
1 yet what was next W 
-*  Hadnotthis $pirit prompted 1'd forgot. y 
My barren grounds were chapt for want of rain p 
Gaſping tow'rds Heaven for a flood ; 
h This Spirit flowing in amain 7 
2 Told methat he had brought me that's $ a5 good, * 
bk. - M 


I ſearcht mine heart, found ſo rauch droſs and tin 
TE...” $0 littloclſc, Liell.a mourning | :. and 
Yak, ol ES "- *Both 
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Foth for thy grofand fplendi® finy © 2) 


n he tome the ſpirit was of burning. 


[ elf # burning whenmy God did chide me 7 
Water, faid FT, or Parundone 3 4 

” This- ing Spirit ireight ſupplild' me 

ill all thoſe ſcorching flames were quenciit & gone. : 


Ifell a chilling till my heart grew ſfone : X 
Scarce had'I left one warm deſire ; 
My frozen heart was next to none”; 


Then faid this Holy Spirit | am fire, 


Lell a melting when 1 felt his heat ; | 
My ſoul was Broached'at mine 7 os 
The ice was thawn to tears and ſweat - 

Which with freſh gales this Spirit gently dries/ 
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Theſe fontinels thus dri'd pride rair'd a tumour | : 
And then the Spirit's lainto take 
His Lancet and letbutthe homour - | L 
But, oh ! mine heart how did it burn, and afke 2 , 


Which this dear Dove percewving ftraightway gocs 


T' a precious box, and thence applics 
Anointment made of Sharons Roſes Ms 
m—_ both the ſwelling cools, and mollifies. :. 
"I \ 


When I was none, this Spirit made-me be, 1.3 
And live, and breath : when 1 was worſe  orÞ 
( For worſe then nothing, ſin made me) A 

For my rebuilding freely did 1mburlſe. by 


My ſtony heart this ſpirit hatcht ro fck ; 


My fleſhly heart did circumciſe; 64 
My blecding heart with balme refreſh, (2 Vogt 
Thole '. ,.-x 
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' native gore when I polluted lay, 


| His counſells were my falt that 


With milk for Babes this comforter did fill 
Both Teſtaments, the old and new 3 
But how to come by't I'd no {kill 

Till he thoſe breaſts of conſolation drew. 


He took me by the hand, and taught me go, 


./ Forl wentall by forms before, 
| Till's holy un&tion made me know 
A new and living way to fathers door. 


I got upon an hill, would fain deſcry 
Heav'ns Canaan from earths wilderneſs; 

, © Butbeing there, could nothing ſpy 

Tull with his eyc-ſalve he my cyes 01d dreſs, 


Over againſi Heav'ns haven on the ſhore, 
I flood and waited for a wind ; 
Then did his Spirit waft me ore 

+ In heart, inhope, in faith, in joy of mind. 


Arithmetick and th' art of meaſuring 
I 'd tudied, but bungled till ; 
The meafure of a ſpan to bring 

Or number of my dayes 1 could not {kwl. 


Then this free ſpirit gave a watch to me 
Which ev'ry day wind up Irmaſt, 
To tell me how my time did flee 3 

But 1 forgot, andlet it ſtand and ruſt. 
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Thoſe tears that fell ſrom bleeding Saviours eyes. 


Hav'ng none to waſh, to ſalt, to ſwath me; 


day 5: 
His laws my ſwadling bands:his grace & bathe me. 
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Then being griev'd thatT'd fo diſre 
Both gift and giver, did indeavour 
To wind it op bt t had collected 
Such ſoil as from the wheels 1 could not ſever. 


Then did I mourning to the donour go 3 . 

'» Confe(s'dmy fault, ſhew'd him the foile os 
It gat whillt neglected fo : | 

Do not deſpaire ſaid he, for 1 am oyle, | 


This is the Spirit of alt life and bliſs a . 
Yet when I felthim firſt, 1 died: L 
: The fourtainofimy'lite he's, | 

* Yet but for him1 h'd neer been mortified, . 


This Spirit in thigicheavt doth thed abroad 


- Gods dear and never dying love: ' ©, w3'<s | 
"Yet not a day but his large : 


p Both me ſeverely chaſliſe and reprove. 


This Spirit rais'd my Chriſt, yet cafts me-down, L 4 
Doth caftme down, and yet uphold ;- BE 
wv. Mine humblings are my joy, my Growns © ©- [ 
My fear doth make my faith more firm and bold. ' 5 + 


Calms are notalwayes profitable for me, | 

Therefore the winds afe ſometirhes high ; _ + 
This Spirit bluflers, and is lormy, 'E 

That 1 might groung-faſt in humility, , 

This Spirit is my good and only guide: 
Yet walk'i'th' Spirit, Scriptures ſay, 
My conduRt, and my path beſide 


This Spirit is 3 my Wa 3 my Ways 
Man walk according to ive hght, 


| Bape; and hecdaeyereee: fr 
f . Perfect indeedat noon's at night; 
ord, in thyſkpleip baſqe mn fs, 


'A ſpirit there's in man bat th' inſpiration  Þ 
Of the Almyghty only can; {1 Ci 568 
herb &s ofuaan Greatians” 1/1 | 
Enlighten's; no phe dun, | an 
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Mans ſpicit is the Candle ol the Lord; 
Which whowould:ſee by, fix Gould Jig 
At Gods own:fixc,,ev 'ai Gods Prog 
Gods word's his Si0i-iant ws in black-and 


= Ferſince the incartate weed his tender odrigg 
In blygg,to 
What ern > 6 pony own dear Doy 
pronhetn en 4 
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On' 
Tag Thi 
R. 
; yank roanayieneer pits Th 
H An pick. SSI | 
-L My mind quis Jggorance's cave. Yet 
7 pf Dn 1n ſervile form c came down ode " 
4 Serving to purchaſe us icommang; . | By 
gy, The Spirit fel in,cloverr tongues, 
As who would liſpthat.we might © undenthand. "** 


4 p Prey this Spirit of allSpirits fram'd FED | 
; | -- _-  That,Bookof Beoks, tvy Bible dears þ Wh. 
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Aglaſs FE Sewaatoon's | 

cr br qe to walk +. 
him mend: his>paces: ) --* 

aight tt hewr win and what not, to balk, 
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'A Book aha lt. whoſe ev ey line. | 
"TT: habe Fea au contine, 

; 3 if Heavens 

To darken and ebſcure one painted ſtar. 


| A Book told my flory c I was;-. i 1 
we Dok that tells => was be. - 

Lunar what. doom 

On States, on Churches, Perſons, and or ON IRE. 


This Book's truths nandard, nay, "55 1 it ſelf; 
So well's Js 5 Spe here EY > A 


This Book Goth lenge the tate. 
The heart, I mean where 1t's {incerely laid,” 


Yet ſome by reals, ſome by new- w.ſound light 
Nononlyile eayc to queſjion take 


But.men rar vthey ou makes A 
By Tables of Errata' $ they would 
90 muchi 13 good, and” tis Canonical, Pe. þ 

As to mans reaſon 1s commenſui'd'; FY 
- - 1; Gods light, by mans, muſd Gant ondall; 
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and 3 foche tun by to! ventons Cork cenſur'd, 
tis I ws the - for the Book : 
The Book ſor tht Author much more love ; Al 

When op'ning ihto'it1 look — . 
wy a I'ca't forget thy ſweet | ame Dove. Ti 


The getitle wings feel, and hear the mourning. 


Of that Tritle waiting ill, © © Ar 
L Upontmy eving and terurnin ; 
F To bring ah Oliye-branch of peace 1't "vill," | Ar 


The lines, 1 (rant, , axe not all of one ROS x, 
bo all inake up thans Joom and Cuty 3 


iſe joy; fome threaten ©3771 
Variety oy nates up 


4. the Turtles beauty, 
This Dove Bezaleel and Aboliab taught . _ 
| All curjous works for'th* $anftuary';" 
3! But Scriptures are more finely wrought 


Shewing moſ} art, where they ſeem moſt to vary. Thi 


As s when this one ſweet Spirit is call'd ſeaven, . 


: +> -Perfeftion's meant'in unity : | Oh 
A Spirit filling Earth and Heaven 
That operates in all, but diverfly. Thi 


Some eeckon ſeaven Suns toev'ry week, 
So many Moons to ev'ry years Dot 
'- As ſhe turnsth' whole face or half cheek, 
And doth by gurns firft fit, andthen FPPer,. 


Thi 
This Spirit makesin Sampſon trength excel, 
Andin a Moſes Government, Mar 
And wiſdom in a Daniel, 
| * Di much morein ein Clxiſ where” t crret wages 
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Pirie. 
This Spirit doth tranſcribe the Goſpel.fMory 
Oath” fleſhly tables of mine heart. | 
Chnft's Cradle, Croſs, his Grave, his Glory 

- All's ated on that flage by th' Spirics act. 


b 


; 


To his Birth anſwers my Regeneration : 
Heart Circumciſion ſuites to his : 
To's Croſs and Grave mortification : 
And Grace and Hope to's Riſing and his Bliſs. 


mY 


And then as Chrift makes interceſfion for us, 
The Spirit in us, intercedes 3 
With crying blood our Chriſt doth flore us, 
With Gghes =nd groanci the Spirit in us pleads, 


is Spirit 1s unbounded, yet believers 
In carthen veſſels this rich treafure 
Only receive as he delivers; 
And he diſpenſeth each one but a meaſure, 


This Spirit is eternal, never dies, 


An uncxtinguiſhable fire: | | L 
Yet in mens hearts oft gaſping cry cs 
Oh! if you quench methus 1 ſhall expire. KL A 


This Spiritis a Dove, yetto conteſt . 
With Crowes, and Yultures is hie faint; S 
Whilſt; inhis room, mans wretched breaft 

Doth luſts unclean, wraths, rapines entertain. 


This Spirit is Dove, yet's vexed often FR... 
By fooliſh man, that peeviſli waſp 3 
'Whofe heart nor Sun nogfhow'r can fofter, 
Man grieves him without whom he could not gaſp. 


| Thistcader Spirit who but man would grieve ? F 
"Be ! = 
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y can qonkee make, 


Frtays 


Alas! ay Go. whothen ſhall make we glad ? 
Grters, HEAR hagh the tothine own perplexing 


-Be thoy as melted wax in me, 
That thou chouldi ſet this Dove a' Yeung 
That fweetly ſeals redemption unto thee. 


Give, ubborn heatt, relent, fince for thy fake 
* The Lamb of God not onely blood, 
But cv'n Gods turtle tears doth take, 
Let thy repentance ſtill help on the flood. 


Melt, flony heart ! till aſl becomes one river. 


Doves do delight near near ponds to dwell : 
Groans arc bell muſick to a griever : 


Such is Gods Dove, whoſe groanes thy duty tel). 


 ':Shew not thy ſelf vexatious to a Dove, 


That cannot grieve thee without grieving z 
Ey'n Publicans yield love for love. 
Queneh not truths Spirit by thy unbelieving. 


. Aﬀi& not this dear guide : Poly Liſe: aſtray ; 


Nor look back from an 
While th' Spiritſayes this {the way, 
Have Lalt in thecs remember, man, Lots wiſe, 


Check nat this Spirits checks, but let them bee - 
Taken for kindneſs, as they arc : 
+ His ſmitings reckon oyl 80 thee 3 
Say, ſmite my cock, wy God, and do not ſpare. 


Grieve not this entertaining 
$unomat been FF 


""Spieze. 
If bandeof luſis thine heart be training 72 
What raom ſax this fureet Spirit canhe there? ' "7.0 


Seek holineſs, ſeek peace, make aſter Voiggs | | ; 


Let Meduation flir this fire 3 
* Pray'r blox it - let ſweet 


Maintain it burning 


gy —YP fralleſt ſparkin thy | 
What flames are on that hearthvf | 

Boaſ} not, rior yet deny or ſmother. _ 
Rather defiee thou for to burn then ſhine. = 


Some care not top this Dove and they bi feather 3 
tary bor ate 
Over a while ſuch ſhall h: _— 

Seck thou the Spirits gifts ſor graces fake, 


and raiſe it 


-. 
'Ware finning, again( light ar ce, and.loye 3 | 
Dow. 'y of oſe. ne ware done 


Diredly 
Comes near to & > that nevex woaad ig have pardon, 


If we live in the Spirit, Let ws wy in the Spirit, 
Gal. 5. 25. 0: 


ora aRane et and. 
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aces gear Dove, 
2.008 Ne Faith, bn Love 
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| That Trinity of Graces ' 
Now let me paſs, and fuccour fo wy Verſes 
That 1 may expreſs what my Muſe rehearſes. 


Faith, Iiebegin 
. Withthee ; for thou waſl th* firfh, 


L 
| 
and Repentance ſtrive 
| » Who ſhould pla $ +; 
"I . Butſurcly Faith's the hive 


In which that byſic Bee, repentance, makes bk 
bo Tears drops like honey from mans heart like wax. 


+ For who can grieve 


KS : For that which they believe not ? 

| f | | Who can belicye | 

ww Mags ſinſull fate, and gricye not ? 
* / 1didbelievetheliw, and rentey” Fa | 


3 _ Ldid believe the Goſpell, and regemed. 


1did believe © 
That God made afl things good z 

And then did grieve 
That | had brought a flood 
” Afiood of (ins, and fo of miſeries 


On all ; this brought a dcluge'on mine eyes. 
I did believe --. = 
That God took fleſh, Joſt blood © © 
$0 to relieve 


like Petey did begin to fwim Pr eguld R 
a renal tears to him, 4 


like fad rain — 3 ® E 

Yet (% rainy dayes 

ring fruits indfoiw's oy 
And 6 3s to waſh our wapes, . 

Its Clouds bee*ng fill'd with what bright (gith ex" T 

But's dry as deſperation, when faith fails, C(halcs, 


Is ſoon untied : = ry prone and orief |: 
* Unto repentance, then an handkerchief ; | v4 


Repentance,yet comes aſter ; 

on yet leads 3 
As Mother and as Da 
Sun the brackiſh Sea — _ 
ng Kepentance, Faith is found, 


Thns Faith precedes | 
L 
| 


As the bri 
Enco 


Faith, I would tell ; 
Thy flory if I could, AF 
Where thou doſtdwell, -7 
Or what thou at, behold? _ -! ') | 
But thou art Faith which ſenſe canno more reachi'” 4% 
Then danth Deity can praiſe, or preach. ; 


19id : — hee, 4 : 0 

Heav'ns or thee, dear grace , oY 

ye ay opt 8h 

There viſion held thy plac e: '__ {thee- Lis 

Then ſome infernal ends _—_ they could ' - 
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But took thee for nd grace, idr they did rue thee. 


NN [Thou dwelf if —_ 
et again ' herring Scripture 
* 4 WhenChrd (hal come, ſhall he on earth find Faith 


whentoflay thr day be 
ing 
Unto the touch 
Y Each one that wears a ring. 
EF Al won't prove Gold that gliſters, and 1s ſpecious, 
L Nor feigned Faith be then Coprow'd as precious. 


Oh! that 1 knew 
Thee, _—_— Fanthz and could 


» Thy Jodee but unſs1d 
x I ſhould foon Graw all c es from him that hath 
+  Goldringz, togazecn th' poor whenrich in Faith, 


Fa 
T 
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3, Alas! moſt take 

Thee for ſome pebbic, they d 
EE. , Do nothing make j 
= Tobelieve afy way 

Only thoſe few that have thee, jealous are 

Their Faith is not the right, the right's ſo rare. 


'Thou'rt a rich lack, 
_ hy brought forth y 


F- Only by thr rock | ( 
bn rn Es moe, 


"May well eſteetiithe . 
By 


Faith daily ſets on the believers board | 
The Heav'nly bread of th' ever-living word. 


Others look by | 
Their trades to be maintain'd : 
Why ſhould net 1 e3 
To be by faith ſuſtain'd ? 
Thou art the calling 3 man but miſapplies, 
To other trades, the name of myſleries. 1 


The myſtery 
Thou art, yet th' Ocdipew 
That doſt untye | 
All doubts and knots for us. h 
Nothing is hard to thee : where thou canſl not = 
Unriddle, thou'ſt a ſword to cut the knot. 


= 


How blind were man 8 
But for thy piercing eye ? e:2 


Who noth | * 
No, not him[@1f, & fee . "I 
Thy clue guides through both Labyrinth.like waies _ 
Of mine own heart,and through theScriptures maze. 
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Fth' Alphabet 
,. But that, dear Faith, thou haſt 
| Taught me to know my letters. Who but thou 
= Could make me th' Alpha and Omege now | 


QOa» 


Or to know __ 
Aright ? alas! my ſight 
4” Ad dark ;& dim 
Rut for thine eyes, thy light W 
Who feeft him that is inviſible. Rc 


OD ——_— 


Pray'r 's a blind beggar, 
If it do want but thee : 
It may be cager, 
L But right it cannot bee. 
Hope were an hopeleſs thing, but that thon dof} 
L Allow it ſpend upon thy proper coſt. ' 


TY 


Faith makes pray'r know 
Wheret' have its Ammunition, 
E . And teacheth how 
"IV . To levelecach petition. B 
| Of clam'rqus ſin,quick prayer, by Faith, gains cope, My 
3/ And brings falvations tidings back to hope. 


In pilgrimage, 
I went tv Calvery 


| os That bitter ſtage 
PO, Where my dear Lord did dye z b 
VK Where miſling him, Icry'd out where is he ? 1 
3 Faith whiſper'dto me, go along withme, , 

Faith brought me to 


we but it-was lockt.: 
>! ,. hal me go 4 


Then th' door flew open, an — _ 
Cry'ng take doth fleece and flcſh. But Ih'd no hand, 


But as my moan 
I made with tears and grief, 

Faith lent me one 
$0 1 took the relief : | 


Which having got I tound that this believi - 3+ 
Both gives me Chriſt,and is of G own avi *£f 
But as I thought | 
To h've var yh home this gift , L 

A Croſs was brought 

Which I was dad to litt | 
Or leave the reſt; Itry'd,but could not bearit: 17 

Said Faith,1'le lend thee ſhoulders, do not ſear it. 


With much ado 
[ got this bleed pack, 4 
_ Chrifland's Croſs too 1 
By Faith upan my back; 4 
But could not go noriand, till Faith did meet "F 


8 Mc juſta finking with a pair of fer, 


Faith hav'ng new vampt 

My ſoul, Aihep's could walk. * 

Reaton's un-crampt z "8 

_ And'tisdut ys talk | oo 

To ſpeals af marcong 1n its th and wight. 


Till Fatt xeaſon legs and ſets it right. 


We ſtand by Faith 
Saith Paul, weflapd by xeafon, 2 
| Whoever faith | WISE +++ - 
1doudt me; doth ſpeak treaſon, F x 
| Peay ; -£rÞ 
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| Said1, tilpoorlame reaſon th 


£ ence — mes, 


Let him take heed that will fe 
Believe no more then he finds reaſon for, 11 
Left he nd reaſon to believe no more. 


When Faith as Queen 
Makes reaſon wait upon her, 
Reaſon's then ſeen 
Look like a maid of honour ; 
at let that ſaucy Courtier *ware his head 
That crowds the Queen into the truckle-bed. 


Ina few miles 

March, betwint this and Heaven 
I found ſome liles 

Not few'e then fix or ſeven 


at; help me over, 
CeCoVer. 


| No ſooner faid 
I fo, but Faith did lift, 
Pons! an hr 


Me te i a 
which done 1 fell aboard that wig Lee HY 4 
That fo [ cuight my fainting ſoul refreſh, 


cold and thin 
wes had receiv'd 
I went £6 ſpin 
. And weave ; (nr Rn 
Anceneny did cate flery dact 


_ Thatreaſon 


41 


wee 


I 
Ss 


ich. but for ly flield 6f Faith Had KAY d oy heart 


Where had(l that ficece 
Said ned, thieviſh —__ 
That thov'ct men bpinfier ? 
wwer'd, falſe accuſer, 68 by thieving 
31 my ,but by believing. . 


Believing ?- what 4 
both thou, p6ot fooliſh wreteh 
Tell he of that? 
Said Satah, goand fetch 
dds Law Book,and thy Confeienie# Book,and fay 
fthou canſ\ ſtand as righteous any Way. 


Malicious foe 
Said 1, ceaſe troubling tie, 
Or ei lets go 
To ſuit i'th* Chancery, 
ods Common Law admits of mine ? 
o th' Law of Faith that 


£9 
 ceveales. 


But | 

Requirest Robe \. = 
mw” Gabe pl, 

And fatisfaQtion's made 

one that leſt his Croſs, when he'was ſlain, 4. 
I therewith might thee, ſoul ſerpent! brain. | 


. _ ThenSatan flew, 

Quitting the field. Anon 
A Ps ala, 

AWORLD it be one 6, n 4 


285 25 FOR 
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2 | Her treaſares, pl-aſure 4 
5 . Giddy at wry ow 
Fr: Poor I b-gan toflide, 
x1 91-44, man! ſaid Faich, thou haſt a aff by thee, | 

| (5 Chafls Croſs can help thee Q.ind,and farce theſe £ 
But in this broil | 4 

E'ce Ithe Croſs could uſe, ot © 

 Ihada foil, | 

L And got at inward bruiſe, (it 

Confcience ſpat blood, pain picrc'd and wrang 

Till Exith foiac better blood like balm applyed. 


Faith alſ» bad ah 
A vein ſhould op':ied be, pu 
Urging 1 ha1 5 
Much pur e:d dloodin me2 . 
. Content, faid1, for lhid heard o'th? art 
L Ol ſaving Faith to purific the heart. 


But led Tfhould 
In bleedingfaint, Faith took 
wr | Some-Cordials roll d 
i In Bible leaves, a Book 
\ Whoſe ev'ry leat, ſaid Faith , rich drugs contains 
*(!& &5 Lcompound them, fov'raign for heart pains. 


Alas "x 3 I, % - 
Manyhoſe drugs have got, ih 
But to Uecty , 

R Finding they profit not z 

Web But feait what tlie Scripture Qith, 
Dt Th' word did got profit be'ng unmix'd with Faith. 
p74 ©.p0 pow oil Fa Faith.! | T 
: Wheſccy'ry _ | 1 
_—Y "Baka: who þ 
refer , andnot in. \ bait, 


at here ſo long have ft 
that here fo Jong WL. 
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This (kilfull grace . 
Did firſt Phlebotomize, 

Then wath the place, 
And aſter wipe mine eyes. 
are Faith ! ſaid 1, I ſee thatthou doſi mean 
ot only for to make me whole but clcan. 


As ſoon as 1 
Was cur'd of this my pain, - 
Impetuvuſly 
The world come on again. 
took Faith's Crofs, and found whar Scripture fath » 
dur victory over the world's our Faith, 


Vain.world be;gone!;.'+ -// 
Said 1, wex me no more, -;' ,:- 
Vexation 
And vanity's thy flore. 
is Jacob: ladder helps me to diſcrie 
4 ſurer ſweetet wold — the —_ 


LES thee | 
That I may, follow {nag 
His and my Kingdom's noti'th*, worlds enjoyment , 
If 'twere who knows where it would be nex! wo- 


> 
World thoumuſt be (+ 
a= een 14. O&i8 
alt. in thee; - i". + 
And blood, deſerve this hire. 
Then ſhall my du fer by thy bright fice-light 
Toriſc that maurning that ſhall ne're have night. 


We Jo but jeſt, 
Great Mehdi fory;. - = 
1z beſt expreſ} - 


And ftores with precious promiſes that are 
The very lines of that holy war, 


can 
Hh, doth dwell 


Yet 'tis his royal pleaſure 
To dwell by Faithas inh 
That dack low, ryin'd thing, 
By its rare art, 
46.9 A pallace for x King 3 
High'r then proud Babel; tow' by many a ſlory; 
By faith Chriſt dwells ir os the hope of Glory. 


| Thus Faith doth eaiſc 
Out of vile duf a £ourts 
Imguting praiſe , 


Us Courts, fo Courtiers to03 
God 


Pleaſure takes 

'In vs whenall we do Þ 

b done in Faith; then reck'ning that he hath 
Moſt glory by us, when moſitrong in Faith. 


«cl 
| Hereby become our treaſure : 

One day in Gods Court Faith doth far prefer | 
Before a thouſand any other where, , 


'Tis unbelief 
Pth' evil, ons _ 
His and ay gri 
That makes us = puts | 
That Bleſſed Man whoſe fect this Faith hath hod, 
With Neoh and Enoch Qlill can walk with God. 


7 By Faith who ſtrives 
To walk with God whilſt here I 
Doth I've two lives q. 17 

At onee each day o'th* year : 
And dying Foſeph-like commands bigbones 
To Canon there to dwell with living on 


"0 
Dear Faith faid 1 - h 


> 
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My joy, my erown, my treaſure? 
Tell me 
I may do thee a pleaſure. 


Thouart that lock in which my frength doth lyc, 
Thee not to tender were ſclf cruelty, 


a If thou would( pleaſe 
: Me better, work me 4 
'Said Faith; 'tis 
. Only that makes me poore. 
i Bat Idovuſetobidmy workmen eat, 
Said I;Ocar inform me what'sthy meat.” . 


C . 


Sazd Faith I came 
L Out 6f the eaſtern lands, 
- Old Abrahen 
And Thave oft ſhook hands : 
| My food's an Hehreed foot that Gardners dreſſc 
-L On Lords Dayes moſtly, call'd theroor of Jeſſe. 


/By hearing I 
lh 7 we are (ed 


$ Moft kindly by 
"FF _ The chings Wireeol we're bred. 
Hay { Forget not, if you love me, the Church. path ; 

; Line upon Line's the way fram Faith to Faith, 


The carefull foot, 
That walks by Scripture Leaves, 
| Shall find this Root , 
8 | Which happy who receives; 
£28 So nutritive, Antidotive and oe 
Who fceds on it, necds ſcarce fcar any food, - * 


& Make butay bread 
ow” Of this root when 1 Sup 


£44 > 


Let th*Dragons head 
| Be'then broke and ſery'd up: 

et Toad-flools,one would think, need be well dre(} 
Fre they will make a good diſh for a feaſt, 


12g 


'C; 


Art 1 did gain 
Sometime, and that by book, 
The Tempters braitt 
To wholeſomeneſs to cook. 
dnly have care as ever thou doſt mean 
0 keep me long in health to lodge me clean, £ == 


Good Conſcience is 
An old Comrade of mine, L 
Whom [ can't miſs ; 
If thou wouldſt make me thine, 
fid Keep me, thou muſt keep him too 3 that day 
Thou partſt with him, look 1 ſhould pack away. 


Self confidence, 
My nat'rall enemy, 43 
Muff be pack't hence. $4 
An hand, a foot, aneye 4 
Who hath of's own, will ſcorn to be my debtour t 
\ bo parts with theſe, works, walks and ſees the 
 (becter, - 
Prove that thou art "=" 
A Pilgrim ; daily dye ; 
Of death get th' (art = 
And livecternally. {.% 
that in Abrah'ms heart dwelt many a day, & 
0 Abrab'ms boſome now thew thee the way. - . 


|, Fearalwayew Vet 
Fiat never; Eye the cloud 


Fhat doth beſet 


Loek unto Jeſus ; 3 Fr pon commend, 
yr Bl I all theſe things,is Stand, 


By Grace ye are ſaved, through Foith, Eph. 2. 8. 
U 
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Rive on, my Muſe, till thov'rt got through ; 
Let not Hope find thee in a Nlough 
' Let that that drives the Farmers plough, 
Drive thine muck more, 
Toth' Hope of {ſr'el let me yet 
In hope my running rhyme commit, 
And humbly fay, God proſper it ; 
Or 'twill be pocr. 


is _oooy, the Scripture faith; 
nd foi is Chriſt, and ſo is Faith ; 
Sh? cc out of theſe doors are in wrath 
And Condemnation. 
Faith into Chriſt doth firſt advent xe ; 
Chriſt into Hope allows me enter ; 
Hope makes my very Soul to center 
On Gods Salvation. 


* aiths expectation 3 : 
the Moſes, Hope's the Qone 


That Faith in Pray'c doth reſt upon 
Tilt ovexcome. 
Faith doth upon Hopes tip-toe ſtand 


beyond Seats ils and if beyond 
pep ; 
The day of doom, * 


, 
and, 


nc to Heav'ns gate 3 
is but aſtep'from this to that z L 
Nay Hope doth Heaven antedate, 

| And bring down hither, 

Kope's th' antidote againſideſpair ; L 
WEeofiin of fear; and Couch of aare; | 


Cradle of patience ; Hope hath fair " 
'Y Even in foul weather. 
* Eopeisthe mourners Handkerchief; - "a 
Hope is the Balme of ev'ry grief. 2 
Hope doth endorſe the beggars drici "£3 


Exc it's colleQed. +a 
In Hope I have, what yet I want 6.1 XY 
Hope makes me full, while things are ſcant ; 

'& Hope doth conſummate, what I can't 

| Yet ſce cffefed. 


Hope hath an harveſt in the Spring 3 
In Winter doth of Summer ſing 3 
Feeds on the fruits whilſt bloſſ>ming, 
Yet nips no bloom. | 
Hope brings me home when I'm abroad, 
| A foon as th' firſt ſtep homeward's trod3 
In Hcpe to thee, my God ! my Ged! 
I come, I come, 


Hope ſends the Shipto Sea, and then Beg - 
hd Foo itveturns, nr caoagets hg as F 
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Hope. 

The of all Seafaring men 
om Is this Good Hops. - - 

'L 1IafhaSca-man too. My Soul, 

4 Though toſs'd with doubts when weather's foul, 


{  -Dothlike ſome Sea-ſick veſſel! coul;z 
. \ Yet Heav'n's its ſcope, 


Hope doth the Souldiers weapon wield; 
By Hope the Souldiers Helmet's ſteel'd ; 
L Hope gives him, ec're he fights, the field; 
Hope holds his Gation | 
Iam aSouldierts0,. My Sword, 
bes * Is that o'ch' Spirit, th' two-edp'd word 3 nl 
Now for an Helmet give me, Lord, + | 
' Th' hope of Salvation. 


us © Hope ſetsthe poor Apprentice free 

4 Fir day he's bank, Mend why not me? 
' Thou haſt ndentures Lord by thee 
Wherein I'm tied, 

Mount Sinai'sCovenants they bee 


* Yet hope doth, Lord, Enfranchize mee 8 
In Stor. hill, where all are free 
EW : 4 That do reſide. , 
k : 
= In hope the School. Boy doth commerice n 
Maſter of Art, and fair ſcience ; | 
Yea whilti'th' loweſt form eps thence 
| Toth' DoQtors Chair. | -- 
AS I'ma School Schollar too, my God ! . 
EX & But yeſterday 1 ſelt thy cod; 
A Tet (till with hope am girt and ſhod. 
: Away, deſpair. 
By 
[2 


'Tis hope that doth the ſower foed : 
"Who ſecos to caſt away his ſeed, 


A a } 
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But doth preſerve in very deed © 
Sid mend his. flor. _ * ; 
lam aSeeds man too, my Lord! 
And but for Hope thou would Raffoard * 
11 | Thy dlefing, when 1 ſow thy word, 
: I had forbore. 


IamaSceds man; every tearc 

I fow.in Hope, "twill bring an care 

Fit for thy floor in time of yeare 

For thee to gather? 

were't not for Hope the heart, ſome fay, 
. E would break; yet Hope led me one day 
"El Weeping along the Milkie way 
To thee, OFather ! 


%s 
& 


Jam a Sceds man caſting bread 
Yonth' waters where it ſeems lye dead ; 
NY Yct Hope aſſures me 't ſhall be fed, 
| And then reſtor'd,. 
F Hope doth the pris'ners bolts unlock : 
Yi fetters doth in ſunder knock : 
F Hope drives the Freemans trade and ſtock, 
My deareſt Lord ! 


lam a captive too, Sins chain 
Doth hold and hamper, but in vain 3 
By Hope I'm ſaved, and ſet again 
+ At liberty. 
Iama Tradeſman too, Thou art 
That God with whom 1 deal. My heart 
Takes Heav'n to be the only Mart, 
Thither tradel ; 


Exporting groans and broken pray'rs 
Fhat (carſe can clamber up the Raves, 
R 3 


- 
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And can't ſurceaſe. 


Hope makes the labourer to run + : 
A race as 'twere with each dayes Sun | 
Paying his wages cre's work be done, 
And mine much more. 
I daily dig and delve within 
Stubbing at th' roots and Numps of (in, 
And but for Hope one day to win 
I chould give ore. 


O come that leng'd for day | come quickly ! 
This Hope deſer'd makes my heart ſickly. 
Erace-is a Roſe, but.ſin is prickly. 
And lit! adheres. 
GE—_— the Diver tries, 
——_ Hope : t' anatomize 
And geld t : his hop'd for prize 
Forbids his fears. | 


I ama Diver too, Thy word 

Deth _—_ carities ra bet , 

A ter » and detter ſtor” 
ET! Wit Pearls and Treafure, 

Angels deſire to dive mto ; 

Theſe Jeeps 3 and foldaily do : 

Whoſe Pearls are rich and Cordial tos ; 

Heaith, Wealth, and Pleaſure, 


"Tis Hope that makes the racer fleet , 
Bringing the wager to his teet, 


"q oy TT TO n > 35 "0 ; "ee SP - ibs oy 
+ | Make haſl, faith Hope, what ? don't you ſee't ? 
You've won, you've won. - 
_— — fog 
From (ſin te is cez 
Hope ſets Heav'ns IE my face, 
And then 1 cun, 


1 heard the witty world once fa 

The bird th*buh may fly nes : 

Take Heay'n who will, "tis preſent pay 
For which we trade. 

To Faith and Hope 1 told this lory 5 

Their havings are but tranſitory , 

Said Faith : faid Hope, and I have Glory S 
That cannot fade, p 


>Haſl it ? ſaid 1; Hope, ſhew it me, . - 

What's this, ſaid Hope, thou here dofifee'? 
Said T, an Acorn : No, faid he 

| But 'tis ani Oake., 


What 13't, ſaid Hope, thou ſce'fl faft by 2 | ke. 

A grain of Muſlard-ſeed, faidT. 4 

A plant, ſaid Hope, reaching the gy; 5 
And thev'dſt right ſpoke, | 


Then 1 perceiv'd the meaning was 
Hope ripens ſeeds of Grace to Grace : 
Makes Grace, when grounded, Mount and paſs | £f 
+ To tt' higheſt tory. e 
ew'd me then a ſparkling None. - _. . 
this, ſaid Hope, that I've gat on 7 | 
reply'd, 'tis Grace begun, Lang 
Said Hope, 'tis Glory, "Nt 


Then learnt Ithat Grace inchoate, 
By lively Hope doth maturate : * 
K 


Tn - 
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And ripining, doth anticipate 


Heav'n here on Earth. 
I ſpake to Hope of a reverſion 
I had in Heaven ſince converſion; By 
2 Said Hope, why caſt you an aſperſion Je 
L On th' ſecond birth ? BL 


L Reyerſion ſounds, faid Hope, to mee 

Your ſlate at preſent dead to bee ; 

5d But I have Heav'n in hand, you ſee, 

Whercon lives 
T am Faiths preſent recompence : 
My Grammar knows no Future tenſe : 
The Verbs that make upall my ſenſe 
Are Subſtantive. 


Who 're theſe, ſaid Hope, thou ſec} before, 
Proſtrate and begging at a door. 
Said 1, they arc Heav'ns Pariſh Poor ; 
. aid Hope, they're Kings, 
2? Rings? ſaidl. But where are their Crowns ? 
Their Scepters, Kingdoimes, Countries, Towns ? 
Their Ermine Robes, and Purple Gowns, 
Thoſe Royal things ? 


I can, ſaid Hope, te!! where they be : 
a. Safclv they are reſerv'd by me, 
- Safely reſerv'd from them and thee ; 


— Look here are they, Ut bo 
bo All's lockt. Hope, lend's the Key, ſaid If” s | 
| Hope fetch a Bible preſently : % ; 
' On which whenl h'U but caſt mine cye 
I found a Key. 


The right key 'twas o'th' door of Hope 
Enter, 


I turn'd the w 
And 1 


But O the things that there 1 ſaw ! 

Jewels of joyes, in ſoiles of awe! 

But blab not, Muſe. Know'Nt not the Law ? 
Peace, and haye done, 


'Tis not allow'd thee to apy 
The brightneſs of Hopes holy day. 
Unutterable things to ſay ; 


werl on, 


i enter, faid Faith, thou need} not 
and th' door flew ope, 


Muſe, do not vent're. 


Hope ſhew'd me, but I can't ſay what. 


Only let him that queſtions that, 


But get the key, that then 1 gat; 
And let him enter, 


"Then let him ſay, If ever he 
The like things unto thoſe, did fee : 


Or yet can utter what they bee 


That there he ſaw. 


This only can1 fay, that there 


Crowns, Scepters, all enameld were 
With Grace and Peace, with Faith and Fear, 
With Love and Awe. 


The word whereon 1 hope, doth urge 


|: 


though pleaſant, yet is gracicus 3 
h lightſome : Not audacious, 
ough joyous, not ſulacious 3 
ry, not vain. 

ce, but never rant: 

high, butrevell can't; 

vre comforts that provant 

Doth Hope ſuſtain. 


Pureneſs 


4a od . a J© 


”  Pureneſs: the fice wherein 1 forge 


The Anchor of mine Hope, doth 


My drofs, my tin. 
That Hope makes not athans'd, but ſure Oft 
The bottom's and ſhall endure ; Ket 
| That makes me ftrive, as God is pure, As 
To parge my ſin, 
Truc Hope's a Fecobs fheff indeed; He 
True Hope is no Agyptian reed: To 
That ſprings from mire, or elſe can feed Is 
Oadirt, or mud. 
By Hope juſt men and fanftified Su 
I'th* Ocean ſafe 1t Anchor ride Bu 
Fearleis of wrack by wind or tide Tt 
— = Byecbborflood, bb. 
Hope's the top-window of that ark A 
Where all Neahs do 1 : T! 
Hope lets in ikie-light, elſe how dark VW 
were luch a ſcaſon ? 
But wouldſt not be engulf'd, or drown'd G 
When ſtorms and tempeſts gather round x p 
E're thou canſt Anchor, try the ground : T 
Hope muſ} have reaſon, 
© Hopes Anchor- hold cannot be g@od | &| E 
Z Where th* bottom's all or only mud« 1 
-Shallth' Sinner in his Native blood | A 
: To Hope pretend ? 
Or th' Hypocrite trengthen his mz |: 
(Who boldly dothHopes Anchor ©: | 
On's ſandy bottom) when at laſt ( 


Heay'ns ſtorms deſcend ? 


- ?Ware Cob-web Hopes, when God ſhaft come: 
With's 


With's beſome of unpartial doom .- - * - 
To ſwecp mansheart, that inner coom $) - 


Kent from the coot, yet bloſſoming, 
As 'twere ſome Hopefull growing thing, 
But can't endure. 03 


| Ke that is atthe pains and cofl 
To and water it, next froſl « 
1s like to —_— —_— -_ K 
A to perith : 
Surely 'twill ar, 1 {kill and art 
But onely his, that can convert 
This Itvely Hope in a dead Heart 
| To plant andcheriſh. 


And where there's but a name tolive, 
Though for a ſeaſon Hope ſeemsthrive, 
When ſuch give upthe Ghofd they give 

ir Hopes up too, A | 
Good Hope's through Grace. And whoſoever 
Part Rightcouſneſs from Hope endeavour 
The Helmet from the Ereſtplate ſever 

Which who would do ? 


But let what waters will aſſaile, 
The Hope o'th' righteous cannot faite, 


"Whoſe Anchor's caft within the vaile 
+ Till th' flood aſſwapges. 


His Hope's no Lott'ry, hit or mils 3 | 


But an Inheritance it is : 
Chriſt is in him the Hope of Bliſs, 
That rock of ages. 


Mine eyes are onto Sion-hil 


" 


4. 
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ivg in Hope, yet waiting (if} 
For Fe at ſhab, will come, and wifl 
| Not alwayes linger. 
Therefore in Hope will [ re)oyee, 
Yea, when the floods lift up their voices 
When >c28 ſhall roare, ro drown their noiſe, 


'!l curn a finger. 


I'll turn a ſinger, and my ſong 

Shall >= by book, leſt lgo wrong: 

For I h've not {kill'd of m long, 
Or holy mirth, 

Weeping :r1to the world 1 came, 

Bringing 2 world of {in and ſhame : 

Bearing the firſt 4 poſtates blame 
Ev'n at my birth, 


The fruit old 4dam and his Evs 

Did ſo long (ince together thieve, 

Wringing my mother made vs grieve 
And groan together : 

And as Ithus did weeping come 

Out of one grave, I mean the womb, 

My face was tow'rds a deader Tomb 
And Ibound thither., 


My life was but a Bondage through 
The fear of death, —_ ſlough. 
But lively Hope forbids me now 

All laviſh tears. 
*Oft have 1 been contemplating 


« ..Ofdeath that melancholick thing; 
- Weeping, till Hope hath made me (ing, 


Drying my tears. 


Author and rock of all my Hope, ®. 


That haſt deaths priſon. doors broke ope; 
So faſtning to Faiths Cable-rope 

Hopes Anchor flxong. 
What though I fail through foaming Seas? 
Billows are Pillows, Beds of eaſe : 


Deaths blaſt rocks me aſleep in theſe ; 
Waiting e're long 


Vx) 
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At thy ſhrill ſuddaih voice to riſe, 


And rub deaths duſt out of mine eyes , L 
When death (hal have diſgorg'd its prize 
Safe on the ſhore, 
Then hold ty rudder in thine hand ; by 
Who put to Sea at thy command » 
Till I may make ſome new- found land + _ 
Oh! help me o're. ry 


I necd not wantan Anchor, Lord, 

With wood and iron, -bee'ng ſo ſtor'd, | 

With what thy Croſs and Nailes affoard L j 

Had I but {kill, 

Anchors, 1 ſee, by th" Forgers rt, 

Have both a trait and bending patt 5 S 

Hope firengthens, yet it bows the heart - 
To wait @ods Will. | 


The Scripture ſaith, that tribylation 

(And 'tis a ffrange Concatenation) 

Works patience 3 as if veration — 
Did mak* mor- quiet 3 

And Patience works Experience: 

Experience, Hope. yet Patience, o* f 

I'm ſure , doth live on Hopes expenſe a7 
For Qaily diet, | 


Thus have I ſeen the Grand Chilgy purſc 
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For the Grand Siers ſupport diſburſe 
Thus Hope doth Patiencefeedmnd nurſe ; 
Patience | 
Doth tutor Hope, andteach it know 
All points of Heavenly Courtſhip + How 
To wait on God, to bend; te bow, - 
. To bearhis train. 


To follow him in all his $, 

mono wy = c'en all -n yes, LY 

SceKi t Honour, Glory, Prai O2+7 
That God frall Ive. 

Patience of Hope makes Heaven ſmile 

To ſee the troden Gamomile, 

Whilft underfoot, fpring up the while 
And the more thrive, 


When death comes with his leaden foot, 
Hoping to cruſh mine Hopei'th' coot, 
The atmoſt hurt that death can do't 
Is but te make 
Mine Hope grow upinto fruition ; 
Whileſt FaifH's tranſlated into viſion, 
Mending thereby my ſouls condition, 
' Doubling my ſtake. 


What though mine Haven, Heaven lye 
Beyond the dead Sea ? what though 1 
Deceaſe? mine Hope ſhall never dye, 


Never decay. 
What though 1 walktheough th' vale of tears ? 
Hope 18 a flafithat ever bears x | 
Hope 18 a r6d chaſing my fears 
Guiding my way 


't2 What though revengeſull Papifls burne 
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Dear Bucers bones, (ill Hope*s his urne + 4 
Till's afhesto a Phznix turne J " 
And'live afreth. 


What though deaths ſcorching flames preſume *.v 
'YTo turn my moiſture to yo: _" | 
By ſoul ſhall one day reaflume 3 
| Calcined fleſh, L 


Therefore my dyin oF. nero ſing : 


Yea ev'n my file tha 
, {balceftia for that day. ſpring 
All th' night of death. 


Band when lay my weary head ( 
and bones i'th' grave as ina 5] : 
Let not the mourner fay he's dea ( | 
| But flumbereth, 
Yet bonie death ſometimes looks in | > 


Bringing a liſt of all my ſin 
Pinching mine Hope, till it looks thin 
And's like to dye : 
Death in my very face doth fare s 
$eaſtly, as if 't meant to feare | 
And fright mine Hope inte deſpaire , 
While ſin ſtands by, 4 


ah Conſcience ! Conſcience ? when 1look 
Into thy Regiſter, thy Book , þ 
What corner of my heart, what nook | 7. 
Stands clear of (in ? M4 
And though my {kin feels ſoft and leek, 

- *N Scarce can I touch my chin and cheek, : 
But I ca feel deaths jaw- one prick L 
Ev'n thropgh wy ſkin, | 


Yet why art ;has call down, my ſoul ? ig 
| age. 


P. Hopellill inGod, andon himroule, | 
7 If Heaven ſmile, whatthough death ſcoule; 
And Conſcience: . 

A Book of my dear Chriſts | have 
By which look my God will fave 


My ſoul from fin, myfleth from grave, 
And ircm deaths pow'r, | 


O death, where is thy viftory ? 
That | might live, my Lord did dye; f 
He fle:i thee not, but made thee flic, 
Hav'ng drawn thy ting. 

Thou hadſt of teeth a double row, 
”, & TillChriftby's Croſs took thee a blow 

EY. When faſtning on him, - But thou'rt now 
; A tooth-fefs thing. 


' - Well maiſt thou bark, -but canſt not bite, 
Bending thy brow, (hewing thy ſpight : 
Death do thy worſl : Hope ſets me quite 
Beyond thy ſpleen. 
What though my death ſeems written in 
The very parchment of wy ſkin 
With the black ink of my foul ſin; 
Yet have I ſeen 
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On both hands of a fricnd once ſlain, 
But ſince return'd to life again, 
A better fory Printed plain, 
My ſights but dim; 
Vet in the print o'th' nailes I ſce 
Life in a Saviours hands for mee , 
WhilfFas he nung upon the tree, 
« Hope hangs on him, 


And (bll Gall hang on him untill 


» 
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Te envy PSs 


at he may ther 1pto one 

is, -and ſcatt' Aru bone 3 
Then ſhall he; 29 a ww 

Tranſlate me =_ 


And now, my Loxd, what wait I for, | 

Standi ng at thy doar ? " 
Ifand nock at-th 1,5, of Hope | 
Till knocking makes the door ftand ope. 


; are ſaved by Hope, but Hops that « ſeen, 4 not 
Hope, Rom. 8, 24» 
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Rom Faith and Hope I come fweet Love to fing , 
For ev 'ry Anchor hathits ring 
Vhereby 'tis wedded to its Gable- Rope. 


Twixt Grace and Grace no marriage can be made 
- But where this golden ring's firſt had. 
d golden: Love, thou circling, endicſs thing! 
All grace concenters in thy ring. 


What though mi - WM be flinty rock and tone ? 
flints hc fire : Andhaye I none ? 


Y 
lo ſpar « Love, thou = of Love! for thee 


— 


£6.00, he poerbo wil "BL IK 
Ot Keg hn RR none! 


Love makes the match 'twixt Faith and Hope; 


7, I 


: 
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That hafl twice overhammerd'me ? 
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$ There'snot rn Lindley hen mine hearth 
L But at firſt glance it quits the tarth, 

Asif it knew the clement of fire * oh 

Were ſome Diviner thing and high'e, 


= 


. Lord, I can feel there's ſach a thing Love 
Warm in my breaſt, and elf moye; 


I find 1 love-my Child, and ſo;46th he : 
"Ca; and fhall1 not, my God? Wve thee? 
Is love the only fire that doth defend? * 

2 Or is my God, my God, no friend ? 
; Sure all my doubts and fears cannot difprove 
i The condeſcention of thy Love. 


The Elements, we find, invert their courſe, 
© , Fearidga Vackum would be worſe ; 
2 And did not Love fooplow, when God did dye 
i Tofillup mamsvacuity ? 
| Reader?) flophere, 
= Anddrop a tear ! 


When Lovethat, eviryEv'aing, makes my bed 
Had not whereon to lay his head x 
Except you'l call that bloody Croſs and bitter 
JA Love-fick Saviours bed and litter, 


V hen Love it elf being as rich asſlore 

» To make me rich did become poor; # 

Unleſs thoſe tears and bloody drops that IA}, 
You'l Pearls account and rubiescall,” 


} Adcan the flaming Element of Lhe ? I 1: | 
H To ſtore my wants drop ſro oF: <7 
| ©. . Wh 
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i hy can't mine Earth as well ty Heayen grow, ? 


1 As Heav'ns Love-fire come dawn ſolow ? 


hy may I not, Elijab-like, afpice , 7 
 Torideto Heaven in that fire, : 

hat fire of Love that came from thence down hi- = 
On putpoſe ſure to help me thither, (ther, *+ 


n Love to hatred did himſcl expoſe, L 
| = apr -_ pins calc = ny ; | 
ating proof in his chapt parched ſkin a 


mes of Love there were within, 


Love unthought,unks t for did come down 
BY | Exchanging, ior a Croſs, his Grown, Ho 

ove vndeſir'd, Love undeſerv'd did take 
Mans game to play to ſave mans ſtake. 


Phile Aames of wrath ſo ſorely did conteſt 
With this Love-fire in Saviours breaſt 
cightning the heat ſo far till's blood boyl'd ore, 
Iſſuing out at ev'ry pore, 
Lord! cantheeye, 
] That eeads, be dry ? : e 


! if it can; let not the writers be : 
No tears of Love, my God! for thee? 
ord) could Loye mekethee take my fins as thing . 
Sure then thy ſorrows ſhall be mine. H 24 


he iripes that rent thy back, (hall (mite and knock 
My breaſt, till they have cleit my rock. - L 

-Mhe ir'n that in thine hands left ſuck a prant 

;Shall icike ſore fire ont of my flint, 


VA Sau t not loye that fricnd thatlov'd me So, 
E z57 
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Love. 
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236 So Lov'd me when 1 was his foe ! 
'$ Lord !let not wantof Love encreaſc my ſcore ! Ral 
As 1 My debts were great enough before. 
A Make me thy Love ſo burning hot to feel, Ca 
1 As to diſſolve and melt my ſicel : 
4 And burn ny ſtony heart to fervent lime, che 
S As1h've ſeen fire turn ſtone ſometime. 


L My heart is thine;Lord thou haſt bought that lone, || @, 
' And thou haſt fewel of thine own; 
Wil't not quit coſt ? great great builder'! if it will, Fan 
Othrow mine keart into thy kill, | 


5 Lime is an uſcfull thing in building ſure : Ca 
thy Andlime of flone will beſt enduce : Fo 
Knowledge pufis up, but Love is edifping 
L And grows the ſtronger by long lying. _ 


[ Oh that I had that lime of Love that is "P 
(As by antiperiflafis) | | 
Hottef for water! 1 would often then | a1 
'L Weep till 1leven flam'd agen ; 
4 But now I mourn, 
That 1 can't burn. 


87 Can't burn? Alas ! my God, I'm burning ever : 
I C But oh my burning is a Fever. 

FL Such beQich heat doth too too plainly prove T 
- That Iam but infirm in Love, 


Lord, doſi not ſee how Gyants do invade A 
<0 Thy right ? my God, confound their trade, 
WF, Who uſing luſt for lime, by Helliſh art, 
+ Wonldrebuild Babel in wy heart, 


| 'Tis not fo lo my God and Saviour nee 


And canI not Love him that climb'd the tree ? >: 
.Wracking himſelito take down me? ſ 


| Can I Love fin, Gnce hatred ne're had bin? 
” Neverbin heard of but for fin ? 


bn —=" Love, 


$i 


Thou didfi expell th* uſurping Prince 
Raſing his works and -holds built within 
With lime of Infl and piles of (in. 


Can 1 Love fin, that hatefull cruel thing, 2? 
That grinds the Serpents forked Qing ; 

Shew'ng death how twice at once to murther me ? 
And can Inot, my God, Love thee ? "Ix 


CanlT love fin, that puts me on the wrack 
Till bones do break and {inews crack ? 


And can Inot love LOVE, that came to dye & 
To kill hatred and enmity ? ; 


Love ſin, that founded Hell at's own expence } 
And not my God that ſaves me thence ? 
Alas ! how ſtrangely Love its mark can miſs! 
Oh that mine head and heart for this F 
Were both one flood '# 
Of tears of blood ! ke 


Or can mine heart like Joſephs Miflriſs, makes 
Love to the Servant? and miſtake as 

Theſe things below for my dear God aboye *® ( J 
To whom1 owe ev'n all my Love ? , 


And then when theſe chaſt Creature. comforts flic 
Rather then yield, or gratific, 

Can1 complain unte my Lock and fay 8 
That they did tempt,then flic away ? ''$ 
L 3 Alas ! | 


b 


| "Alas ! ger Creatures would not be abuf@ 
4nd muſt they yet be thus accuſed; 
4nd God in them? and that I may be ſound 

Guiltleſs, muſt guilt reach God at th” bound 2 | But 


Whe 


| Thou gav'ſt me theſe to prove thy Love to me, 
b But not to ſteal my Love fromthee ; He 

I cannot love the giver, for his giſt z 
Alas! my God; that's a poor (hiſt, To: 


M Why ? ſhall T court the Bearer, that doth bring >. 


_ Forgetting him that ſends the ring? An 
= All Creature- good in this world or the next 
65” Be'ng but a comment on Loves Text z Ww1 
This whole Creation be'ng but one round drop. 
| Hanging down from loves fingers top, An 
| L I If all the world were Pearl, yet why (hould1 
Deſire to wear it in mine eye? _ Tt 


So that for this worlds Love 1 ſhould not ſee, 


: My deareſt Lord, how to Love thee ? Bt 
? Canlfolovethe world ? Andcan't 1 yet 
Love God that made both me and it ? Si 


Lord, I multcry, 
Here's Witchery ! 


If the world be th' inchantreſs, Lord, _I pray 


-; Haſten the Gen'rall Judgment day'?- B 
L Fxfpremy Love, when't ſees the witch:@burning 
© Toits right wits will be xeturaing. E 


Eut rather 1 ſuſpeR 'tis Hells black art 
, That from my God thus charms my heart. 
& Remembring *twas the wilie S-rpents plot 
T8 '_ 1hatfirſibrake the True. Lovers-Knot, 
_—_ - * Wien” 
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"Love, | 
; = 
__ Boaloms eons.” 3 
2 | But Ged Sie wp) 7 baggy would lave th 
Though Balogm went wn mount to hill. 


He next inſlrufts the Moabites to lay. 

Adult'rous Loves ig I/' els way 
Toquench their Loveto Oodthronght wanton fe R 
* And thereby to incenſe Gods irc, - 


4nd if thisworld phy the Moabireſs; ; 
'Tis Satans proze, Lord, I gueſs; | 

Who ſce'ng he can't divert thy Love from mcc = 
VVould thus divide my Love from thee. We 


And, is mine heart devided ? ah} my God, | 
V hoſe clover foot thereon hath trod > "5 

The print diſcovers. VVhatchough Balaom's dead ? k 
Thou God of peace! bruiſe Satans head. 3 


But I am moſt affeaid the worſ's within 
The witch- craft of my native bo 
Sin winds and circles, Lord, fo many wayes 
Till ſin oft- times the Devilraiſe * 
Lorg #'thou art fire, | 
Give (in her hire, 


ISS 


Burn up this witeh, her crafts, arid Philtre In 3 
| Sins books of curious arts; charms, knots,” 
By thy refining'Spirit, that Y may 
> Get warmth of Loveto thee that ways 
VVho hath bewitch'd me thatT am fo coy "Bs 
Vyvhenthon woulſt fain my Love en) Dy 
Thou, bleſſed Three, ftand' ft ſuing for mine cart bw 
| vyho only canſt fill every part ? "28 
L 4 
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Dey urting World agraunt, | 
\That nev edn my Ht art, oleh: Wi 


Love, 


witch'd me that I can't 


Dear God ! who hath be 


It were with griping em 
The garment of thy goodneſs is entire , | Mic 
Can keep me warm without afirez 
To which this while Greition's but a ſhred, Al 
-  EathCreature's but vnic fingle thred, 


To give theſe things their due, they're good for uſe} He 
And lovely too. : unleſs their juice z 


By Love inordinate,be'dryed ups D: 
Leaving behind an empty eup, 

And is Gold rich ? and can the mine be poor ? T 
Theirs at the bcfl 1s borrow'd tore. 

Nay, ſo long borrow'd that it now grows old : Ec 


O that my Love could wax as cold. 


£ cold to Earth, as Farth is in decay 7 
But more intenſe to God each day / 
Who'll ſoon ferye carth for all its ghtt'ring grace 1 
4s we do ſerve 01d Silver-lace, 
Lord! firethis pile 
Of man mean while, 


I h've heard good huſbands ſay , that they that bor- 
Their ftock to day,may break to moxrow; (row 

Sure the worlds credit cannot long hold good: ff 
Tis much the world thus long hath toog, 


Conſid'ring when the world's in fulleſ} trade 
How poor and ſorry payment's made 

Him, that owes all, and muſt his right eecover ; a 

 Surcth' world muſt then all trade giyc. over 3 | -'\ 


Shall 


Shall 1 not therefore deal i'th' interim...) Y 

 Lefs with the world, but more with him, * [ _—_ 
with him whoſe Love's an u cd ſpring +» 

Ofev'ry good and perfect thing. wy. ) 


Mcthinks mens trading-with the world might flop L 
At thought of this, who keeps her ſhop. 7 
Alas ! my God, the world is Devill ciddenz. 
The thing is known,and can't be hidden. 


Hef! hathideflour'd the earth, and now 1 ſee 
'T would put its leavings off to me, (ture 4 
Dawbing talſe paint on th' face o'th* wrinkled crea- 
Hav'ng worn and ſpoil'd its native feature, 


The Earth's all Egypt now : And Fgypts curſc 
Is over all the world, or worſe : | 
For Beelzebub with his ſwarming train 
Hath all things flic. blown, To be plain 


There is noficſh that's ſweet, but Saviours, now. | 
Which Satan try'd, but knew not how X 
To taint. All's dogs meat elſe. Lord ! teach me chuſc 
And I ſhall all the reſt refuſe, 
And only wiſh 
For that one diſh. 


A diſh that's wholeſome, and 'tis healing too, 
Ah my dear God ! what ſhall I do 

To Love thy fleſh enough, that taſted once 
For ever heals my broken bones. 


IN 


$ct thine apart, all other fleſh is graſs - 

And is my ſoul an Oxe or As ? 
. That it ſhould Love no higher then my beaſt ? 
Or can my ſoul ſuch tare digeſt ? 


# 


Come. 
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 rT - | | Ve 
cher Ci you that eat by book, © | 
your food look, 
Your Cook muſt be fome _ ecaric, = 
Will you aflow a Verſer 'varic- 
T 


From _ received rules ? and be content 
0 try a new experiment ? , 

Fleſh in by fear bis. Divinity, 

Which who moſt cats, ſcapes bel, fay 1. 


Provided that the fleſh be found and good 
(ForI would be right underſtood) , * \T 
Asnever did, nor could, corruption ſee : $5 
Ah my dear Saviour ! 1mean thee, 


Alas! how long in an high burning Feaver 
Of Gods diſpleaſure, never, veyer 


Fo have becn cured otherwile, did fin _ 
; Once bring me, till1 did begin 
To fall aboard that facred fleſh ? And then X 
How ſoon did 1 grow well again ? 1 
Then welcome, gentle gueſt, if thou haſt not 
To prize and love thine health forgot, ' 
Eome ſit down here 
And Love this Chear, 
( 


Or tell me, is it ſweetneſs and delight 
That rather doth thy Love invite ? 

What more delicious, ſweeter thing can be 
Than that ſweet blood was ſhed for me ? 


Whenl1 Kepentance take, that purging pill 
. Ltake it in this Syrup till : | 
'Whathurgeth, pains; and would too much corrode 
"But for this ſweet emulgent blood, ** 


You 


fa 


i To refit this rich hquor. Wrath makes dry, 


» 


You curious Palates, that ean't let on ol. 


Without a Qixit Examen paſs 3 | 
Come taſh, and tell mef (this blood) this wine q 
Ben't generous andgenuine? } L..'5 


The Vine is Divine, nay 'tis fome what more 3 
And can the blood o'th' Grape be-poor ? 
'Tis this High-Country- Wine tha fills mp cup, 
When at my Saviouss board | ſup, 


Wine, that's as ſweet as weath of God 15 bitter \ 
Which, whohath tafted is the fitter - 


— — CSS 


But here's the cup of Charity. | L 


This is the grace-cup. Nothing's ſweet nor good 
Till daſh't or ſprinkled with this dlood.. 

Men are but Swine, wines are but fwill before' ” 
This blood man to himſelf reſtore. e 


A Wine ſo good, fall'n 4ngels might not taſt it ; 1 
Who therefore did contrive to caft it 
Upon the ground; which when they thought to ſpill 
They broach'd for man againſt theix will, 
Lord who can love : 
Thy blood enough ? 
Or do you Love for Lovelineſs? Come hither ; 
My Lord is Lovely altogether, 
Alas how am'rous wits forget thei duty 
To this ſupream and perſett beauty ? 


Tou fond admirers of a fkin-deep hue, 
Toduſly dcauties bid adicu , 

To duſly beauties that have marr'd your eyes ; 

Ah my dear Gog! that wit were wiſe ! 


And flake thea down ! till firft the lover burns 


4 In heart,/and then in Hell, by turns. Ho 
; Bat ſay his Love be chaſte; and ſhee a flow's ; 
All's next to nothing the next hour ; Ho 


*Tis kill*d with kindnefs,dies when complemented, 


And ſooneſt fades when 'tis mofi ſented. WI 
Whoſe Muſe doth drefs his Miſtrifs, hangs a Verſe 
==. To day upon to morrows Herſe ; A! 


4 4 Fricnds muſt be then call'd in to have away 
. What wanton wit adores to day. 
I Skin-beauty's but a Sodom-apple juſt ; 
When cruſht, it turns to flench and duſt. Tl 


The wanton world complainstheir Love is bling , 


AndI muſtneeds be of their mind; W 
Whilſt for fuch walking hades they cannot ſee 
My deareſt Lord, how to Love thee, Bi 
Yet thou art faire 
Beyond compare, lj 


Had Ia wit, andhad1egrace, 1'd bring 

My Saviour an enamel'd ring, O 
A ring whoſe Poſie ſhould be this alone, 
Stars get ye gone, the. Sun hath ſhone, 


— 


/ 
- 


s ? I mean glow-worms; carthen beauties which 

I'th' dark do ſparkle in a ditch, V 
A nd fools miſtake for Stars; till touch informs 
And proves them to be ſais woras. A 


But, |' 


> + 14 


But, Lord, my Muſe unworthy is to bes 
The ſhoes that thyfair feet do weat. 
Fairer for bee'ng ſo ſwift; ſwiſtto ſhed blood; l 


Theinown 1mean to do me good, © 


gow fair's thy face then ? may 1, Lord, one day ? 
Have leave to ſee, though none can ſay . 
How fair itis. My dear, the Sun's a Clod 
To thy bright face, fair Son of God! 


Whercin ſtill freſh and freſh together growes, 
with Vallies Lillie, Shaons Roſe. 

A Roſe that ne'r bare prickles of its own $ 
Yet ſinners thorns did Saviour crown, 


nd ſhall I Lovemy Champion leſs for ſcars ts 
He gat 1n waging of my wars ? 
Thy bruiſes are but beauty ſpots, my dear, 
That make thy Love more fair appear, 


Who loves for fleſhly gloſs and filken {kin 
May find a Serpent oft within. 
But thy ; for wounds,Lord,prove thee that thou art 
All-Lovely to thy very heart, 
ſ Beauty thus dee 5 
Will hold and keep. S 


Or 15 it Knowledge, Learning, Science, Art 
Fhat takes the more ingenious heart ? 

Come, bookiſh man, and Cit a while down here; 
Till thou haſt read my deareſt dear. 


What's that that's printed in his hands and ſeet ? 
The print is plain, man, doſl not ſce't ? 
| A myſlery that learned fleſh and blood. 


— 


Never taught yet, nor underſtood. 
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I've ſometime flood and wordred at the Owles 
How they ſhould prove Minerva's Fowles : 

But ſince have fearnt that Karniing's blind as Love 
Till both be tutour'd from above, 


Oh what a Dungeon is the inind of man, 
| Let Palos paint it what flieccan ! ir 
Some would not'be ſuch ſools,but that they're wile, 
And milfht ſee beter but for eyes, 


b. ſ Lord, flrall I Love to know, and not know the ( 
=” In whom all Wiſdoms treaſures bee ? 


Great Magazine ! whoſe wifdom's infinite, 
Give me that Panophe of light. 


An Epiferws or ati Amonin? 
I'th' dark may make a ſhift to ſhine ; 
But being by thy Sun-light underſtood, 
Alas, my God, prove putrid wood, 


> 2? Shall ventrous Students ev'ry Toads-head [ook 
| For Pearls of knowledge? 4nd thy book, - [In 
Thy works lye by unlov*d, unlook'd into ? 
EL Thy pupills, th* Angels don't fo do : 


WM But ay their fgh 
Y By Goſpel-light, 


| : 0! 
2 Or doI Love for likeneſs ? Ah, my dear , 
: Whoſe Image was't 1 firſt did bear ? Ec 
, WhilttyetIflood in Primitive perieQion, 
L Lord, what was I, but thy ccflexion ? 
| M 


J Solike thee that thy ſelfthou couldQt not Love 
þ But Love me too : Nor could 1 move Iv 

4 Mhy Love irom me, till I thy likeneſs loft, * 
-Thine Image bee'ng fin ſlur'd and croft; 


But - 


But now I'm hateful! gro Wh "M ; 
Alas, my God,” gory dh - 4 
0 Love thee andto he belov'd of thee? 4 
- My Lord, thy Love preventeth mee. 1.5 


For ſince the frond of liking likeneſs is, 
Rather poor Love hottie 


?. 
Ince curſed Ee mare a his maker, - k: F 
o God of mans liken partaker. FR 


When ſin, to mans uhdoing, had pndone 
Gods Image ; God next ſent his Som j- 
likeneſs of poor ſinfull fleſh, 
Condemningſin ''th'fleſh to dye; 


ſy God was hungey, thirſly, naked, pooe's 


In fears, in tears, in fweat, in 


iN gore; 
Was tempted, was betray'd, forſaken, 
bm es kept in hold, _y 


Was judg*d,condemn'd, was kill'd,was bari'd then! 
That he and I might riſe : 

In one Divine and | tude, 
And love in hkenefs be renerw'd, | 

i And canl yet_ | "4 
Thy Love forget 2 [ e.. 


Or do 1 Love for conſanguinity ? 
For nearneſs and relation ? why h 
For me Chriſt took. and {hed that Blood of hisz Lf 
And dol aſk how near he is? q 


My Lord is much more mine, then 1 mine ewn 
My Low was mine , when 1 w25 none 2 

My Lk n I wasloft and gone aftray, 
| Wasb my Shephard anJ my way way: 


A * : wa —x . " a 


Surely Dads 
E'ce ſince my 
Fer me, and I ade 
— Heis thy headan 


m_ po iore M Sin 


He is the Vine, and I the branch: the root; 
Whereof I am aflipor ſhoot: 


Is 8 ſalvation he the captain is, 


#7 

ſ} He'is dates, 1 his ſced : nay he, 
In travaile of his ſoul, bare me : 

My brother tooy} born for adverſi 
The of the lamil 


rm yet mine hu 


is Potter me his clay did wooe : 


And rather then he'd miſs the'match did make 


Him a clay-body for my ſake. 


Ev'n all men Love their own, and ſhall I not ? 
Help Lord, andt will knit the knot, 
In full acceptance of thyfree donation , 
Claſp hearts and hands in ſweet relation 
Lord, thou art mine,” 
Make me morc _ 


Toy want ? ſure I want eyes 


— — 


Or I could not want Love, my Lor 72 0 tOthee, 
In whom all bleſiirgs treaſur d bee 


O that my drop intoa Seca could ſwell 
Ot Love to him, in whom doth dwell 
All fullneſs, as in bank or houſe of 
Ev'n Grace and Bliſs for eVELmotes 


'tÞ 


Lam a reprize of his. BD. 


E 0VE "Oy" 
"Yhine bee'ng once aſked if would away 
O whither ſhall we go he ha 
"Bbc words of life erernell, Lord, thou haſt, 
Andthat's 8 flock can neyer waft. | 
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boodneſs is all contrafted in thy 
As Sun beams ina burning:g 


T4. 
dh that 1lay in ſome direRter lj ' 
That 1 might RE doſ 


I a ſinner ? thou'rt a propitiation 2 
Ih've wrought contulion, thou ſalvation. 
've purchas'd death both for my ſelf and thee ; 
But thoutg life haſt caaſcerd, T 
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$00, x0 122 'a$ man, Inc feel'ſi my grief 
As both, thou'rt ſuitable relief ; 

«Py Creditour, and yet my Surety too 3 

Paying and pard'ning what I owe, 


ceatures are Ciſterns, leaking veſſels, they 
Cannot ſupply themſelyes one day, 


Agd me much leſs, My ſprings are all above 
My _—_ life; Why not my Love? 
tisthy right: 7 


Accept my mite, 7 
Or is it Love that tharpens Love again? 
My Saviour, every grinding pain _ 
Ofthine on Farth, and preſent Interceſion 
Pleads for a Love beyond expreflion. 


= 


'Tis Love Llive upon. And dolyet 
|  Suſpe@tthy Love! or queſtionit ? 

Lord, if my Living be n't full-proof, thy dying 
Gives evidence beyond-deoying _ 


M Hereitt. 


—_— 
Herein is Love without difimulation, 
Thy Love thou proveſt by thy Pa/lon, 
Whoſe every wound with open mouth cries out 
We are Loves Youckers, if you doubt, 


Yet 


De! 


When Heav*nly Hoaſls firſt faw thee breath, if th 
They run and preach good will tow'rds men, 

If thus they comment on thine Infant-breath, Th 
My God] what thought they of thy death! J** 


Oh !how he Lov'd him ? if who ſaw thee ſhed 
Tears for thy friend Laz'rs bee'ng dead, 
Exyed out 3 What might they've ſaid that ſaw thee 
Bleeding for me,. thine enemy. (d 


And dare 1? can I yet renew that grief? 
Doubting thy Love, through unbelief, 
If I but fay I Love, how doth it grieve me 
If yet my Friend will not believe me. 
< ' 


And dare 1 yet ſuſpett the God of Love 
Who ſayes, who ſwears, who dies to prove, 
He Loves me? Shall I failin proof of mine 
And then, to make amends, doubt thine! 
Doubling thereby 
Each injury ? 


I find, 1 feel, I ſee, and can't I ſay, 


He Loves me ? doubts out of my way, Th 
Doubtings by demonſtrations overcome 
. Sure then ifever may be dumb. Or 
Or #1 needs muſt doubt and jealous bee, 
Lord ile fuſpe& my ſelf, not thee, Wi 
My foul! loy'ſt thou thy Lord? fay yea or nay, 
My God I'm geavell'd what to fay, HC 


Y 


| Loye. 163 | 

Yet will Lhold mine heart to th' Scrutiny 
Till it affirm or elſedeny. 

Deny ? my God) I dare not, nay I cannot, 


And yet, methinks, afirm { may not. 


tes that I could, This onely can 1 ſay 
Dear Lord, that T cannot ſay nay. 
+ [Thoughts in again! (Lovesno ſuch neutral thing) 
: You muſt a certain Verdict bring. 


nly be ſure, for *tis your own behoof, 
Your Verdi&t lands on certain proof, Ky 

(dy$las my thoughts can never ſolve this doubt 

Unleſs thy Love Lord help me out. 


My God what crouds of witneſſes feem firive 
To be depos'd o'th' Negative ? 

My ſeldome thoughts of thee, my cold devotions, . At; 
Heartleſs profeſſion, lifeleſs motions 3 


y wanton Daliance with the world and ſin : a 
« My want of kindneſs to thy kin; L 
My little IlÞnging when thou'rt out of ſight 
Or lab'ring to regain the light, 

I ſigh to ſay 

How theſe plead Nay, 


7e, 


Theſe ? ah my God! and magy moreithan theſe 5; 7 
My little little cre, to pleaſe ; * > 

Or ſear, of grieving thee, my want of Iciſure, 
For thee ; and in thee, want of pleaſure. "Y 


My numbe Lethargick zeal when men deſame 7 
Thy Saints, thy worthip, wayes, or namey, >. » 
How fay Ithat I Love thee, when mine heart © © 
So poorly playes the Lovers part? 
M 2 


1 64 Love. 
My Love commands mine eye, mine hand,my purſe;Þ”' 


2 Can 1 Love thee,yet ferve thee worſe? ——- 7] 
Or muſt my iriend of all friends be deny'd 4 


L What I yield ak I Love beſide ? 


Alas! my Lord! ſuch preofhad almoſt got 
; A Verdi& paſt I Love thee not ; 
Eut th2t one witneſs came and croſt the refi 
Stifling that VerdiQt in my breaſt, 


Yet t'was not much that witneſs had to ſay, 
ut But ſorely weeping cry'd I pray 

Ii't be azyou pretend that there's no fire, 
: Whence is this ſmoaking flax deſire ? 


My Jeſus! thou'st my Judge, the Judge of all, [" 
4 To whom my Love muſtfiand or fall : 3 
Thou that knowſt all things knowſt that I abhor 

if My ſelf for Loving thee no more, © 

My Dear ! Th've ſometime long'd and do I not q 


Long yet that thou wouldſi looſe one knot A 
To tye another ? what's this life to me, 
- If 1 muſt (iff be firanpe to thee ? 
To Love is life, 


05 Elſe life's but ſtrife, 


& "Oh that I were, a Graduat in that Colledge 
AS. W hcre Love is known that paſſeth knowledge; 
re ſmiling Saints do comprehend and dwell 
” JnLove incomprehenſible. 


— — ——O— x<— 


Where perfect Love caſls out tormenting fear 3 
* >. Nor theirs, nor thine,is doubted there; 
: Where full- eyed Love may fee to interline 
p8> Thy text with ſome (hort Notesof mine, » 


Love. 165 
But whilt1'm lory as earth, ſhort as a ſpan , . 
- Fleet as a ſhade, narrow as man, . (meaſure L 


The height, Jength, depth, and breadth, of Loveto 
I have nor#kill, my God, norleiſure, k 


arſe? 


JLove that's as High as Heav'n, for thence it came, 
And thither withit bound I am. ; 

Love that's as long as length 3 eternity - | 
Muſt ſay how long, for fo can't 1. c [. 


Love that's as deep as Hell, for thence it took X- 
Me; andthe day's down in my book. x * aJ 
ove that's as broad as ſin that ſpreads all over ; . —p 
Yet, Lord !thy Love my fin doth cover, T 


JThe Aftronemer what Houſes ſtars do keep 

Gan tell, the diver gage the deep 3 

But I, poor Chriſfis. Croſs Schollar, cannot ſpeR 7 
LO7E, though a monaſyllable, C L 


Lord I could be content mine earth might turn , 
To aſhes, ſo my ſoul might burn, f F 
And all my powers become one Holocauſt + jq 
Reaching thy Love and life at laſt ; [2 Mw 
' Lord, tir this fire; , 
And raiſc it higher, 


©. 


TR 


Here's a poor broken heart, a Sacrifice | 
Which yet thou'ſt ſaid thow'lt not deſgh 
51 bind it onthine Altar in deſire Be 
Heav'ns favour (et it all on fixe! 7 


Q 


b 


Lord ſhall Lever be a Queſtionift ? 


Help me co ce in Loveto 
Or flifl cept'ring Fhafs a grace mine 
May once be maſter of this art, _ 


M 3 
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But a8 1 ſaid, methought, Theard one ſay, 
t 4 Away bold Frethman you muſt ſtay 


Your time; there's niany 'naQe're this degree, \ 
And here there muſt no hudlings bee, 
Lord if it muſt be fo, my now Condition $1 
I tender to thine own Tuition i 
Ti! I have better arguments to prove I 
. I'm more proficient in thy Love, 
| Charge thy ſ<|f with me. Me and all that's mine | 
ba... Subje& 1 to thy Bilcipline, 
©] -$ Lotd, I will have no mind difin&t from thee - 
, Who giveſt all that's thine to mee, L 
4 Ifothers aſk me, can you walk abroad ? 


. I'le anſwer, Go and aſl: my God. (lay 
Where thou faift go, though flch andblood fay 
| Ple creep ifI can't run that way. 


'* , Orif1, as1 fear, I ſhall, tranſpreſs 

This law of Love Inow expreſs ; 

Lb Te humbly trip my ſelf next ſerious thought 
F \ 


= 


{» Till thou haſt whipt me for my fau't; 
Then kiſs thy rod ; 
And cry, my God ! L 


, £ a-—Y 
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fthou ſmile thy favour Lord (hal b= 

rain upon mown graſs: me. 
Brm Sun-beams that ſucceed ſome ſhower , 
gycs poor Bud's afull-blown flower ; 


atch leſt ſome Old Adam ſeed, 
dyes fair loxyer, put forth foie weed, 
't firſt peeps,thy weeding knife I'le bor- 
ground harden by to morremwy you 
4» I = 


wW 
ce 


'I Thy quick and haſty look ſhall quicken mee; 


My maſter frowns; 1 dare not play. g 
L 
Lord, Ile ſee by thine eyes; thine ev'ry beck 
Shall be my Bridle,curb, and check, 
| The Watch thou giv'it me, Ile keep for thy ſake ; | 
And wind it up when e'rce I wake. { => 


V4 
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le mark thine eye; a better brighter Star, 

Than that that guides the Mariner. 
My dull remiſneſs, Lord, thine eye, ſhall whet 
To more obſervance, when ſharp ſet. 


.-? 
'y 


_  Yle away to my Book, or Knee. 
Me chide my buſic play-fellows ; Away, 


The Book thou gav'ſt me, that blood guilded Book, 
Vie ever, ever in it look IE 

Till I find thee thexe(and my ſelf, thy beauty, 
And learn to know and do my duty. 


Then ſhewing to others, Sce the token Love 
Yle ſay hath ſent me trom aboves 

Keeping the cleaner hands that I may not 

Diſcolour it with any ſpot; | 

L Unleſs a tear =o 

Drop here or there” "3 


The taſk thou ſetfi me Lord T'le not complain : 
Thy work ſhall be my wage and gain; . 

Clean as 1 can Vie do'r, if ſullied then 
My tears thall waſh it o're agen, 


, 

Thy firi&t commands and Love-lin'd yoal 
A neck-chain of pure gold to me. 
Thine hardeſt ſayings when my Romack 
Love ſhall digeſt, and make them 
M 4 


Ove... 


Thine is no Labans- ſervice, wo it were, 
Yet Love two Prentiſhips might bear ; 


If ought I have diſpleaſe, or if 1 doubt, 
I will, for ſurenefs throw it out. 
If Ican pleaſure thee with ought that's mine; 
*L Vie quit my Title, Lord *tts thine, 


If mine heart fit thy walking thou ſhalt have it, 


L If not, yet Love thall mend and pave it 
1 With fuch clear ſolid tone ev'n all within 
A ſp. - As yet can weep forev'ry ii), 
k_ Waſhing thy feet 
#L When men&don't ſee'r, 


Mine heart be*ng thus poſſeſt, waen ſtrangers come 
i*ie ſay thou'ft taken vp my room ; 
hen ifthou aſk whoſe purſe or parts arc theſe, 
Vie anſwer, thine Lord if thou pleaſe. 
inc Hour-Glaſs thou then lay thine han, 
J aſk whoſe is this running ſand, 
xe, Lord,the little's lett is thine : 


4 


But to be bound, or held in durance by yy 
. Thy Royal! Law, is liberty. 
L Mineheart ſhall be leſs looſe, and yet more {arge li 
Be'ng ftretcht out unto all thy charge 3 
| And where my life falls ſhort of cithertable P! 
. Love ſhall fulſfill ; for Love s able, 
If thou wilt come, and take an Inventory L 
Of all thats mine ; Vie not be ſorry : | 
« Hf thou wilt ſearch and ranſack all 1 have , 
L 1'ic help thee, or thine help [le crave, 
( 


mat's run out is no more mine, . 4. 
” % Tom "Of 
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Oc ;fthou aſk — orgy at th' door ? 
Smiling'on them; 1'le fay, my poor, 

I'le draw my Gt out when thy Lazar knocks, 

My-Cupboard ſhall be th poor mars box. 


If others come, like thoſe poor Greeks, to-mee: 
With a Sir, we would Jeſus ſce, 


Ile pladly tell them where my Lord doth Sup, oof) | 


o'ngall bcanto helpthemup. L 
If others curſe thee Shimei like; if they . 
Caft duft, Ue blow the duſt away L 
With ſizhsand groans ; ifthey thine tonour flain 
I'ic weep and waſh it clean again, L 


Orelſe 1'le chide or fight if thou ſhalt bid 
(But firſt of all with Traytours hid 
At home) Ile fear no colours whilſt above 
y Banner over me 1s Love. L 


Who ſues tobe a favourite of mine N 
Vile aſk him firſt ifhe be thine, 
If not, Ile pray him to be reconcil'd 
To thee, that fo my Loveto th' Chilg 
May all be found 
Thine at the bound, 


Or when thy tender Lillic bleeds, my God 
Torn with thoſe cruel thorns abread 
Oc rent with Schiſmes at home and hoart-liviſion 
Vie what I can play thc Phyſician, £- 
1'le plead with thee with themz if things grow-worſe 
I'lc bleed my ſelf to turn the courſe; / SF 
When I thy Peoples Hearts divided ſce \, + 
Surcly mine Heart fhzll broken bee, 


S 2 Yy 


Thy Love hath lent me all the balm thats thine, 
Why ſhould not then thy ſores be mine ; 


\* MyGod i= 3 but chiefly when.my Paſſion 
luſt provokes thine indignation, 
L Ucbereveng'don one, my ſelf I mean 
And grieve till thou art pleas'd agen. 


i Paſſions {hall livclike Gibeonites, their Law 
—"fo hew thy wood and water draw. 


k  $oalllhaveſhall ſerve theetill Iknow 
——"My Love hath lifc,and find it grow. 
Lord Vic account of all as it conduces 

To help Loves growth,and ſerve its uſes, 


If in the Sunſhine of a proſp'rous ſlate 

{ My fire can't burn ſo clear for that. 

» i TIleratherchooſe ſome courteous clouds return 
E Then ce Loves holy fire not burn, © 


+ _ Orif 1 fail of oughtlhere profeſs, 
-F&d And thy rod can't my fault redrefs _ 
4 Rather, then live thy grief, [le yield to dya 
L So Love inflict the penalty, 

| Fhatpaidmy ſcore 

* By deathbeforc._ 
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If Love yet let me live a growing debtor 
Vle ſtudy hard but 1'le live better : 

Live I mean Love ; that's the Commandments end, 
And that's the life that Lintend:; 


Sa - 
#.- Though Love wax cold abroad, and fin abound, 
WS ©. HardFroſto're-ſpreading all the ground : 
@ |; Shall th'heat of Kitchin fire be more ipcreaſ}, 
oe 7 q And not thy flames within my breaſt ? F 
Ein = +" 8 2 
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< F.C R's 
Lord, what'sa Silver Tqngue if't cannot talk, 
'. &A'GoldenLegif*'t cannot walk; 
Faith that can Mountains move when'tis deſired , L 
Or Martyrdome, if Love be n't fixed ? 


What if 1 give my goods, and all my ſtore, 
But not in Love tofced thy poore 2. 2 

But 1f in Love a cup of water cold, ; 
Ihough the drink's mean, the Cupis Gold. S 


Which clſc at beſt but howl or ball. 
Love makes two Mes to God as acceptable Vo 
Asif to bring two worlds 'twere able, ( | 
; > e but F 
True Love's true beauty, beauties elfi  & paint 
No morcaml1 if Love 1 warit. "te yy « 
Lord help me put on Love to keep me watm: 
To dmel in Love ſecure frombharm, l ' 


To walk in Love, till Love 1th? ſtream Qo lead . 
To Love that is the Fountain head, 
Or th Ocean whichif 1 can't comprehend 
Ile pluape into : that in the en 

£63 Lof I may dee , 


If loft, in thee, 


' Love tunes my Pray'rs, makes Praiſes muſical _ ? . 
L 
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Yet when I think what pent and narrow rot 
I'th* Virgins Wl 
The God of Love lodg'd in, methinks mine 
| May hold its pa 
Into mine heart O ſhed thy Love abroad, "" 
My God! my God, A 
Both be'ng Spixit, what can better ſnit, 0 
n Then th' Spirits fruit > 2h 


F . 


© Ongint, nbleſt, weſay 3 my God Lovew 


Drink thirſty as llthou fil or break | 
but oever leak. 
The broken Heart, and truly contrite Breafl 
HoldrLove the be], 
And the bet Love ; a Love more worth then wines 
Lord I mean thine: 
Then as the purpoſe of thy Grace and Love 
None can remoye, 
Let me fo love thee as to part and ſever, 
Lord, never, never. 


The bond of Bliſs 
4nd perſeineſe 3 a grace, whoſe Bond-men be 


The onely free, 


Works with © t Faith can never, Lord, pleaſe thee 


xvut Nor profit mee, 
Baith wit!  cZave, can 't operate or move , 
, But works: by Love, 


Love is a Graze that Nands her ground in Gloxy , 
: That upper ſtory, 
me ape Tongues,propheſies,and knowledge fail, 
Ent'cing the Vail, 
_ as Supream and higheſt Grace _ _, 
The Holieſt place. 
aith and Hope do.thither wait upon her, 
E As Maids of Honour, 
"9 ie is leſt as Queeu of &ll the Graces 
A In Gods Embraces. 
awhile, Lord, tobe ſi ik of Loveto thee 
Is health to mees 
Fthat have not this ſic4neſs have a worſe, 
Ihy Plague and curſe, 


Si any minKove not the Lord Jeſws Chriſt , -let oy be 
Enwary gg Maran-atha, 1' Cor. hy | 


PRAYER. 


| But who believes, Hopes, Loves (I'm ſure of that) 


/ Of feav'ns IniebÞiecrces 1'th' floods decreaſe 


Prayer. 


Ti 
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PRAYER. 


Ext th' Trinity of Perſons and of Graces 
Mans three main Duties Muſe and Method 
; ; (places, 
Who views my God and Grace in all theix Beaut 
Can't (I ſhould think) but take delightinDuty. 


ts wt 


Will Loye to Pray, to Hear, to Meditate. 


Pray'r's the firſt breath put forth in cyying then 
When, through ſad pangs, poor ſouls are born agens 1 


Heav'n well commends Faiths midwifery, and ſayes, 4 
The Ehilg's no ſtil-born, ſor behold he prayes. v8 


Pray*r is the rapper at Heay'ns door , Faith knocks , | 
Who's there faith Love within doors, and unlockye .) . F'.4 


Pray'ris the key; what e're i'th' lock retards, « 
Pray'r, old with mourning, gently ſlips the rards, a0 


And moves the Spring, Gods heart ; doth Ephraim 
Tne bolt gives back, Jehovah's bowels turn, (mourn? 


Pray'r is an Arrow from 2 well-bent heart ; 
Watch the Returns, and ſee what 't will impart 


* p + os + Eu 
- Qhain'd to that Bucker of theBlelſng, fo 


* 
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Prayer, 


Pray'r is the ſacred Betows;when theſe blow, 
How muſically doth faiths Organ goe 3 


Thus Pray'r proves Faith an Inſtrument, and Love 
Anſwersto this wind-muſick from above, 


In ſweet conſort, with raviſhing conſent, 


- Upon that Late (that dear-firing'd Inſtrument) 


Whoſe ſtrings are Bowels of that Lamb once ſlain, 
Who makes the Muſick, bee*ng Alive again, y_ 


Pray'r is the ſacred Bellows, when theſe blow, 
How doth that Live-cole from Gods Altar glow ! 


By Prayer Love burns to zeal ; and hot deſire 
Baptizeth the ſouls ſewel all with fire, 


ray'r breath's the gale, whileſt Faith doth navigate 
Pth* brittle bark of mans frail mortal fate : 


Goag Hope's the Cape: fair Haven, and fair wind / 


'Whileſt Faith, inpray'r,ſteers the lowp ballaſt mind, 


Proy'ris Faiths Limbeck, there the Promiſe lies 
And thence diſtils ; mock not Pray'rs watry eyes. 


On th' &nees of Pray'r Faith brings forth Promiſes, 
As Bilha ſometimes bare on Rachels knees. 


©... Pray'r 18 Faiths Bucket, (Pray'c doth upward move, 


Drawing its at#fs from thoſewpells above ) 
Ne rwrl 


” 
S4* , ad - : 
& 9. q Mz . 
BY. x _ : >= > 
5. FRI 
X bs = 


[73 HP Dove brings th* Olive branch of peace. 
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Prayer. 175 

That that comes dorpn, as this doth upward go, ' 

(comes + 

Pray'r is Faiths Pump, where't works till th* water L 

If t come not free at firſt, Faith purs in ſome 3 Z 


Some truly penitential tears; and then ; ; 
Pumping the Promiſe, payes it ſelf agen. L 


Pray” is the Chriſtians Pulſe; Pray'r inſlantly 
The Temper or Diſtemper will deſcry. k k 


Some read, ſome ſmg,and ſome their proyFs can ſays 
He's an Elias that his pray'rs can pray. 


Pray'r lifting up its holy hands can dart ' 
To He'ven that hand-granado of the Heart, L 


Of the mwhole Heart, which kindled with deſire 
Infervent motion breaks, ſets Love on fire : 


Compaſtions burn 3 He'ven ſuff”ring violence, ' 

? | Grows to ſurrender unto man, propenſe. « 
Pray'r's a chief piece of Faiths Artiflery : { L | 
Take a right ground, mount Pray'r, aym right, let fiy. ; 


Doth Heav'n hold out > let Heaven hear from Faith 
What force Pray*'s home. chary'd with a Promiſe hath. 


Doth Hell afavlt ? let fervour fire this Gun, C.-.. 
And the report ſhall make bold Legionrun. L 


Pray'rs Rhetorick commands, when't begs, and ſo | 
Makes moſt viBojalluy horh it brings moſt low, 
Nets. -  —— 


Pray's lifteth up the ye Hotids, Heart we ſee 3 


When. 
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oy I tumbles Rein, and th* Enemy withall, 
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©; To teachthat Giant Poſtures when toRun , 
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4 ot praying Joſbua's word of Command, 
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When Pray'c moſt humbly aotr bow down the knee, 


Pra c makes Man Prince with God; doth Jacob 
caith King of Glorz, Riſc up Iſrael! © (&neel, 


Pray'r, in the ſilent Hamob, loudly ſpeaks 3 
Pray'r both Manafſe's heart and priſon breaks. 


Elijobs Pray'r doth pierce the braſſie ſkies 3 
And makes the Tears to ſtand in Heavent eyes. 


'Tis not an armed Amalek can ſtand 
When Pray « liſts upa Moſes's naked Hand, 
of # = \ 


Tbundex . flruck Philiſtines once did fall, 


« 
Atth' Lightning Legions pray. Oh who can war, 
| Whete private Souldiers ſnch Commanders are ? 


 Pray'r bee 'ng aboard the great Leviathan, 
In whoſe cloſe Cook » room Tonsh's ſhipt poor man! 


Makes Land, runs th' Hull on ſhore, and 0 nbreaky 
The Pris 'ners way, by blowing-upthe De: 


Pray'r undertakes to diſcipline the FU N: 


When to Retrezt, to make a Halt, toſtand : 


F- x-wapby—p 2h in Heavens brow ſtandsflifl ; 
i to ſec Faiths Prlly's thigavork its will. 


> Eiſteen Degfecs, when H-2 
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Hi Life, and t b Y ox ae | I tr : - 
Thus Fr ain Heaven, Batthyand Sean . 
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y th a Pray's choakes the ine brood 


Of gat old rogked Bran in the f 


Sin, Satans pawn, and kow the inteſtine Three, 
Is by trye yr 's compun{Hon out-wornhe:; © - ' 


gol th* Mleinger of RO 2G 
d Came tO rol s.Head, 4 b- 
ade = hae Pra WE 70 = 
Beel-gebub is | I 


out-caſ} 


by Faſting, Jeroen rn "T 

Fhe ſumme of all is Pray” rs tupe allows ; Art, 1 : 
Fo bind Geds bends, and keeper hold bis Bbair:' | 

Wo) - ; | , — ' 

Pray Pray'rimportuningihie!yeop hath add; X11 

hn fannie ray Ne hebodndy > 


Ev'n God be bound, horn 
Tet fth to Faith a zy't = mee, 
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1 the "nneuke hearing G3d theiFarkes Wy 
The Pray'r-perfuming God Sou Son of His, 


"EIN WIEN 


F _—_ Thus Pray credo wi wud! T 
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» - Heank? tis God wot; cat) mag fordene 
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Moll, whatl ſee a monſlrous fight 
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They heack Kays to : p 
Who lifien ſanto jeu . MY 

hands anhr peruſe ej rp ma W. 
frag Him that ſpeahetb, when they 07, = 
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1dols, of the Lord g $.- 
with deafneſs, and dath turn *7 
: [His ane bis Tongue doth burti, A 


: Lord thereforet0;Darf Heaters give 3 
':1]} Tolivetobeon, to heor aid tive. bY 
:»!{PYeainto th' Harveſt ſend forth Lobowrers _ 


© fill thy floor by gatheritigateot But. 43 
Thou fow'dthy ord as Seed; nad thei <5 

(Te orcas Ears. of Men, = 

i heard till ſhowr: of tears, 

[1 Megende cen mad fer Kat 

| Whaatioyer ſhallio thy Games bee 
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oh wciarts 66] 

3” Fair Sion ſhall be like yn beop of Wheat,” © * | 
That round about with Lilies # beſet. | Tl Stine 
When Moleha loftan Ear, thy robich' © 

+ (A Saviours {kill ang vertue's ſuch). , . ( 

Repair'd that Loſs : Lord, 'tis but 4:k and Hoves | 
Thou canſt find £215 in Lageras his Grove, . 


Thou Davids Heir of Davids Keys 0 

Canſt four and open as thou pleale, Ko 0 
Thy tif voice loud winds, 10 IPaVss $ 
Unto thy Word, let not Mens Eares ſay Nay. 


Thou didſt a Prith& once tmpow'r 
(Fudge Feliz bee*ng Auditow) — _. . , 
To give the Charg#that took the Judge by th* Bar, 
* More Bond; did therron'th' Bench t Jerd Barr appear. Ns 


When Heav*ns great Guns from tire to tire , 
According to thy Word give fire 
. Kadeſh doth tremble 3 Hindes ds Cotve for fear 3 
-- The howling Deſarts, and deofRodks give ear. 


2 And is Mans flzart more wild?''more Hard ? 
4 More full of noiſes ? fironger band ? 

= Yet is the Ear the 4gp-bote :. Lord-putin 

+” Thy finger, then the gentleſi = will win, 


"All turns and coovess On 2p EW | 
2*- Removes obſtructions ontot th' way ; 
2 {Thenth' Ear ſhall: welcome every ſecond word 
&: "With a Come in thou blefſed of the Lord! | 
>. The Sefeares pack of th Leanied Ear z\ 
 $urcthondhy tongue muſt teach to hear, F- 
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Morning by morniing' let t att DAE; %2 


The heavy Bars of Mans dull mind&0 wake. 


, if Sons of God, fair 4ngels, (akd : 
Waiting the Son of Gods Command , 

(Which it comes, wh ſees theſe Holy things, -* 
Might ſee their Bars converted into wings.) .., 7-15 
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| Ifthe Deaf Dpvil lends an Ear $0 4 
' Notledby Love but forc'd by Fear, ">. 
And if the Sword, Plague, Famine onely know | 3s 
By hearkning to his Word they Come and Go ; IF 
In vain doth poor Man flop his Ear 2 
4nd (ayin's Heart Heel never hear; v4 
Harveſts bring Ears; and ſuchis the Worlds end : 6 
Graves muſt find Heorers then 3; The dead attend, v2 


if Then hen app i that ſooner heard, 

: c for afterward ; 
God had his Eares on Earth, and doubtleſs He 
Shall with full ſheaves repaid i in Heaven be, 


If Sol'mons Servants were fo bleſt 

"That cann'd theix Le/on from his bres/?, 
How Happy 're thoſe Diſciples then w fe Bars 
Are tun'd to the.true Muſick of-the Sphoars? » ? 


Where the Fir? Mover | is Free Grgee, 

Free Purpoſe moves i'th?. ſecond place 3 . _ & 
Third Orbe's the Word of Grate, in which do ſhitte © 
As many Stars ay Promiſes Divine. KY 


| Theſe Leſſons fo'Divine, ſogood. 
(The Orbes bee'ng OyP'd in Saviours blood) 
Do fo divinely correiond, that ſo 


s _— 
_—_ 


do mul the oat 


©, Then comes that holy Twit Da” | | 

- gry tf into th* heart 
art E 

Doth Hoes ins gence on Earth impart... 


This is ajoyfull ſound indeed, 


. What Halcgondayes ſhall ſucceed, 
W hileft Thunders terror hal hen f bels quail, 
. Ehrids voice to his Diſciples is, 4? bot? 
If God that rules aft otherwhere © 


= Love ſo to moyethe Avb of th' Ear, 
4 Surcthenthe Bleed of the Lord axe they. 
-* That Hporing hearken, Hearkening that 


| - The Humble Hearer may invite 

pb S God Gueſt-wife to a diiht Delight, 

». A fervent whole. broke-heart ferv'd up in Tears 
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